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PREFACE. 


Gentle  Reader, 

It  is  a  serious  matter  to  indite  a  preface 
to  a  collection  of  comicalities ;  it  cannot  be 
framed  in  accordance  with  the  spirit  of  the 
work,  for  who  dare  attempt  to  be  funny  in 
opposition  to  the  collected  witticisms  of  the 
United  States  ?  and  a  grandiloquent  flourish 
in  way  of  prelude  to  a  budget  of  fun  would 
be  as  preposterous  as  a  theatrical  charge  of 
trumpets  preceding  the  entrance  of  Paul  Pry. 
As  I  have  no  inclination  to  become  my  own 
trumpeter,  and  know  not  where  to  look  for  a 
friend  with  a  requisite  allowance  of  lungs,  I 
must  content  myself  with  a  place  in  medtas 
res,  and  request  my  friends  to  accept  a  plain 
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old-fashioned  matter-of-fact  statement  of  the 
"  why  and  the  wherefore"  of  this  collection 
of  American  good  things. 

I  have  noted  in  the  course  of  my  every-day 
experience,  that  the  facetiae  of  the  mensal, 
hebdomadal,  and  diurnal  publications  have 
always  demanded  the  primary  attention  of  the 
reader ;  and  the  "  ready  laugh"  attested  his 
pleasure — and  politics,  statistics,  didactics, 
laconics,  ethics,  and  epics,  were  passed  by, 
or  turned  over  till  the  welcome  joke  was 
perused  and  imparted  to  the  members  of  the 
surrounding  group,  or  consigned  to  the  mnemo- 
nical  cells  of  the  peruser,  for  future  exhibition. 
I  remarked,  too,  that  every  editor  of  note 
found  it  interesting  to  indulge  in  paragraphs 
furnishinor  matter  for  the  cacoetkes  ludendi  of 
his  subscribers — and  I  noted  with  pride  that 
every  succeeding  packet  from  Europe  brought 
over  English  papers  absolutely  teeming  with 
extracts  from  our  rich  stores  of  genuine  hu- 
mour and  comicality.     In  the  investigation  of 
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Dry  own  private  collection  of  such  matters  I 
discovered  that  our  American  wit  was  posi- 
tively and  absolutely  original  in  its  construc- 
tion, and  worthy  a  more  lasting  record  than 
the  temporary  and  evanishing  columns  of  the 
public  press.     "  The  American  Joe  Miller" 

is  the  result. 

Y.  D. 
Philadelphia,  1839. 
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I.       CROSS  aUESTIOKS  ASTD  CROOKED  ANSWERS. 

The  Quakers  have  been  celebrated  for  the  perti- 
nacity with  which  they  give  a  direct  answer ;  but 
what  Quaker  could  ever  vie  with  a  Yankee  in  this 
sort  of  fencing  1  Nothing,  in  fact,  can  equal  their 
skill  in  evading  a  question,  excepting  that  with 
which  they  set  about  asking  one.  I  am  afraid  that 
in  repeating  a  conversation  which  I  overheard  on 
board  the  Erie  canal-boat,  I  shall  spoil  it  by  forget- 
ting some  of  the  little  delicate  doublings  which 
deUghted  me — yet  I  wrote  it  down  immediately. 
Both  parties  were  Yankees,  but  strangers  to  each 
other ;  one  of  them  having,  by  gentle  degrees,  made 
himself  pretty  well  acquainted  with  the  point  from 
which  every  one  on  board  had  started,  and  that  for 
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which  he  was  bound,  at  last  attacked  his  brother 
reynard  thus : — 

"  Well,  now,  which  way  may  you  be  travel- 
ling?" 

"  I  expect  this  canal  runs  pretty  nearly  west." 

"Are  you  going  far  with  iti" 

"  Well,  now,  I  don't  rightly  know  how  many 
miles  it  may  be." 

"I  expect  you'll  be  from  New  Yorkl" 

"  Sure  enough,  I  have  been  at  New  York  often 
and  often." 

"I  calculate,  then,  'tis  not  there  as  you  stopl" 

"Business  must  be  minded  in  stopping  and  in 
stirring." 

"You  may  say  that.  Well,  I  look  then  you'll 
be  making  for  the  Springs!" 

"  Folks  say  as  all  the  world  is  making  for  the 
Springs,  and  I  guess  a  good  sight  of  them  is." 

"  Do  you  calculate  upon  stopping  long  when  you 
get  to  your  journey's  end!" 

"  'Tis  my  business  must  settle  that,  I  expect." 

"  I  guess  that's  true,  too ;  but  you'll  be  for  mak* 
ing  pleasure  a  business  for  once,  I  calculate!" 

"  My  business  don't  often  lie  in  that  line." 

"  Then,  may  be,  it  is  not  the  Springs  as  takes  you 
this  line !" 

"  The  Springs  is  a  right  elegant  place,  I  reckon." 
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"  It  is  your  health,  I  calculate,  as  makas  you  break 
your  good  rules  V 

"  My  health  don't  trouble  me  much,  I  guess." 

"  No  1  Why,  that's  well.  How  is  the  markets, 
sir  ]     Are  bread  stufls  up  V* 

"I  an't  just  capable  to  say." 

"  A  deal  of  money's  made  by  just  looking  after 
the  article  at  the  fountain's  head." 

"  You  may  say  that." 

"Do  you  look  to  be  making  great  dealings  in 
produce  up  the  country  1" 

"  Why  that,  I  expect,  is  difficult  to  know." 

"  I  calculate  you'll  find  the  markets  changeable 
these  times  ]" 

"  No  markets  beant  very  often  without  changing." 

"Why,  that's  right  down  true.  What  may  be 
your  biggest  article  of  produce!" 

"I  calculate,  generally,  that's  the  biggest  as  I 
makes  most  by." 

"  You  may  say  that.  But  what  do  you  chiefly 
call  your  most  particular  branch  V 

"  Why  that's  what  I  can't  justly  say." 

II.      YANKEE   ECOITOMT. 

Irishmen  work  better  and  cheaper  than  blacks, 
and  they  don't  live  so  long.     The  blacks,  when  they 
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are  past  work,  hang  on  forever,  and  a  proper  bill  ot 
expense  they  be ;  but  hot  weather  and  new  rum  rub 
out  the  poor  rates  for  t'other  ones. 

HI.      FORCING    EXTRAORDIKART. 

Professor  Higginbottom,  of  Virginia,  (of  physiolo- 
gical celebrity,)  has  lately  tried  some  interesting 
experiments  in  relation  to  the  effect  of  external 
agents  on  the  growth  of  the  human  frame.  Of 
three  young  negroes,  averaging  not  more  than  three 
years  each,  (grown  by  Professor  H.  under  cucumber 
frames,)  one  has  attained  the  height  of  six,  the  other 
of  seven  and  a  half,  and  the  third  of  eight  feet,  in 
the  almost  incredibly  short  space  of  six  weeks. 

IT.     i'm  ready  for  either. 

James  Knowles,  of  Point  Judith,  in  the  last  war, 
lived  in  an  exposed  situation,  near  the  ocean,  and 
never  went  to  bed  without  having  his  gun  well  charged 
by  his  side.  One  night  there  was  a  violent  thunder 
gust  which   shook   the  house  to  its  foundation : 

"Husband,  husband,"  screamed  the  wife,  "get 
up,  the  British  have  landed,  or  the  day  of  judgment 
has  come,  and  I  don't  know  which."  "  By  gosh," 
said  Knowles,  springing  up,  and  seizing  the  musket, 
"  I'm  ready  for  either." 


AMERICAN   JOE    MILLER.  23 


r.       EVERY    THIKG   ON  A  MAGNIFICENT   SCALE. 

A  South  American  being  asked  by  a  worthy  citi- 
zen of  London,  in  a  large  company,  what  kind  of  a 
country  South  America  was,  repUed  :  "  Sir,  every 
thing  in  South  America  is  on  a  grand  scale.  Our 
mountains  are  stupendous,  our  rivers  are  immense, 
our  plains  are  interminable,  our  forests  have  no  end, 
our  trees  are  gigantic,  our  miles  are  thrice  the  length 
of  yours;  and  then,  (here  he  took  a  doubloon  out 
of  his  pocket  and  laid  it  on  the  table,)  look  at  our 
guineas.'" 

VI.      A    lONG    WORD, 

A  physician's  advertisement  in  the  St.  Louis  Re- 
publican, of  a  column  in  length,  is  headed  "  one 
word  as  to  this  cUmate." 


TIT.       PUTTING    IN    AN    APPEARANCE. 

A  bailiff  calling  at  the  dwelling  of  a  distressed 
Quaker,  to  serve  a  writ,  was  refused  admittance.  He 
said  to  the  servant,  "  Your  master  is  at  home,  but 
will  not  see  me."  "  He  has  seen  thee,  friend,"  said 
Abigail,  "but  does  not  like  thy  appearance." 
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VIII.       SPECIAL    HAZARDOUS. 

Judge  Beeler  put  a  notice  over  his  factory  gate  at 
Lowell,  "No  cigars  or  Irishmen  admitted  within 
these  walls ;"  "  for,"  said  he,  "  the  one  will  set  a 
flame  a-goin  among  my  cottons,  and  t'other  among 
my  gals.  I  won't  have  no  such  inflammable  and 
dangerous  things  about  me  on  no  account." 

IX.       A    BROKEX    HEART. 

The  female  heart,  as  far  as  my  experience  goes, 
is  just  like  a  new  Indian  rubber  shoe ;  you  may  pull 
and  pull  at  it  till  it  stretches  out  a  yard  long,  and 
then  let  go,  and  it  will  fly  right  back  to  its  old  shape. 
Their  hearts  are  made  of  stout  leather,  I  tell  you, 
there's  a  plaguy  sight  of  wear  in  'em.  I  never 
knowed  but  one  case  of  a  broken  heart,  and  that 
was  in  t'other  sex,  one  Washington  Banks.  He 
was  a  sneezer.  He  was  tall  enough  to  spit  down 
on  the  heads  of  your  grenadiers,  and  near  about  higli 
enough  to  wade  across  Charlestown  river,  and  as 
strong  as  a  tow-boat.  I  guess  he  was  somewhat 
less  than  a  foot  longer  than  the  moral  law  and 
catechism  too.  He  was  a  perfect  pictur  of  a  man ; 
folks  used  to  run  to  the  wdndow  when  he  passed, 
and  say,  "There  goes  Washington  Banks,  Leant 
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he  lovely  1"     I  do  believe  there  wasn't  a  gal  in  the 

Lowell  factories  that  wam't  in  love  with  him.  Well 
when  I  last  seed  him,  he  was  all  skin  and  bone,  like 
a  horse  turned  out  to  die.  He  was  teetotally  de- 
fleshed,  a  mere  walkin  skeleton.  "  I  am  dreadfully 
sorry,"  says  I,  "to  see  you,  Banks,  looking  so  pecked ; 
why,  you  look  like  a  sick  turkey  hen,  all  legs  ;  what 
on  airth  ails  you  1"  "I'm  dyin,"  says  he,  ^^of  a 
broken  heart. ^^  "What,"  says  I,  "have  the  gals 
been  jiltin  you?"  "No,  no,"  says  he,  "I  beant 
such  a  fool  as  that  neither."  "  Well,"  says  I,  "  have 
you  made  a  bad  speculation  1"  "No,"  says  he, 
ehakin  his  head,  "  I  hope  I  have  too  much  clear  grit 
in  me  to  take  on  so  bad  for  that."  "  What,  under 
the  sun,  is  it  then "?"  said  I.  "  Why,"  says  he,  "  I 
made  a  bet,  the  fore  part  of  summer,  with  Leflenant 
Oby  Knowles,  that  I  could  shoulder  the  best  bower 
of  the  Constitution  frigate.  I  won  my  bet ;  but 
the  anchor  was  so  etarnal  heavy  it  broke  my  heart. ^* 
Sure  enough,  he  did  die  that  very  fall,  and  he  was 
the  only  instance  I  ever  heerd  tell  of  a  broken  heart, 

X.      A    CHAPTER    OS   DAJfCIITG. 

Isn't  it  rather  late  in  the  day  for  the  Philadelphia 
Spirit  of  the  Times  to  publish  a  tirade  against  danc- 
ing 1     We  suppose  it  will  be   allowed  by  every 
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thinking  mind  that  man  was  created  with  legs ;  ana 
what  can  be  more  natural  than  that  he  should  put 
these  legs  to  some  use  ]  We  may  be  bold  in  the 
assertion,  but  we  must  be  allowed  to  say,  that  the 
first  pas  seul  was  danced  by  Adam  in  Paradise  ,• 
and  that  would  hardly  have  been  allowed  had  there 
been  any  harm  in  it.  Almost  all  the  Hebrew 
worthies  shone  in  the  dance ;  Moses  was  a  renowned 
figurante,  and  David  is  almost  as  well  known  for 
his  dancing  as  his  playing.  But  let  not  the  reader 
think  that  the  Jews  were  the  only  cultivators  of 
this  science.  The  Egyptians  have  been  long  cele- 
brated for  their  progress ;  nor  did  Cadmus  fail  to 
leach  it  to  Greece,  when  he  taught  her  every  thing 
else.  The  Pyrrhic  dance,  with  all  its  varieties,  has 
been  long  in  the  mouth  of  the  learned;  and  all 
know  that  Theseus  and  Numa  both  invented  dances, 
and  led  off  the  first  couple  themselves.  When 
Rome  was  mistress  of  the  world — when  her  civili- 
zation was  at  its  height — then  dancing  shone  bright- 
est ;  then  Pylades  and  Bathylla,  the  Martin  and 
Lecompte  of  their  day,  drew  the  world  after  them ; 
but  alas  !  Rome  fell,  and  lamed  the  dancers  with 
the  falling  rubbish.  Talk  of  the  "  folly  of  dancing  !*' 
Why,  man  alive,  Pallas,  the  goddess  of  wisdom, 
invented  the  dance,  and  figured  in  a  hornpipe  about 
an  hour  and  a  half  after  the  defeat  of  the  Titans 
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Socrates,  "the  wisest  man  the  world  e'er  saw," 
learned  to  cut  the  pigeon  wing  of  Aspasia,  (a  very 
naughty  lady  whom  you  may  have  read  of,)  and 
Solomon,  than  whom  no  one  was  more  capable  of 
judging,  has  expressly  assigned  a  time  to  mourn 
and  a  time  to  dance.  Plato  has  not  disdained  to 
write  about  dancing,  and  Homer  and  Hesiod  make 
all  their  heroes  excellent  at  the  double  shuffle.  Go 
to,  then !  Spirit  of  the  Times,  and  don't  snarl  any 
more  at  this  divine  art !  You  have  only  two  names 
«  of  note"  on  your  side,  Cicero  and  Byron — the  first 
had  a  wart  on  his  face  and  couldn't  get  a  partner, 
and  the  poet  was  lame  and  couldn't  "  shine."  Danc- 
ing, sir,  is  of  the  greatest  importance,  particularly 
about  these  days.  A  good  pastorale  has  often  pro- 
cured an  acred  wife ;  the  hallancez  has  influenced 
the  scale  of  many  fortunes  ;  and  the  chaine  anglaise 
has  been  exchanged  for  the  chaine  du  dame,  and 
not  unfrequently  for  the  fetters  of  Hymen.  When 
we  hear  from  you  again,  brother  editor,  we  hope  to 
hear,  as  Sir  Toby  Belch  says,  that  you  "go  to 
church  in  a  galUard  and  come  home  in  a  coranto. 

I 

XI.       SKETCH    OF    THE    KOVA    SCOTTAl!rS. 

A  horse  that  wont  go  a-head  is  apt  to  run  back, 
and  the  more  you  whip  him,  the  faster  he  goes 
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astam.  That's  jist  the  way  with  the  Nova  Sco 
tians ;  they  have  been  running  back  so  fast  lately, 
that  they  have  tumbled  over  a  hank  or  two,  and 
nearly  broke  their  necks  ;  and  now  they've  got  up, 
and  shook  themselves,  they  swear  their  dirty  clothes 
and  bloody  noses  are  all  owing  to  the  banks.  I 
guess,  if  they  won't  look  a-head  for  the  future, 
they'll  larn  to  look  behind,  and  see  if  there's  a  bank 
near  hand  on  'em. 


XII.      SEVERE. 

The  Cincinnati  News  avers,  that  a  certain  lad^ 
had  a  custom  of  saying  to  a  favourite  little  dog,  Xjj 
make  him  follow  her,  "  Come  along,  sir."  A  would- 
oe-witty  gentleman  stepped  up  to  her  one  day,  and 
accosted  her  with,  "  Is  it  me,  madam,  you  called  I" 
"  0,  no,  sir,"  said  the  lady,  with  great  composure, 
"  it  was  another  puppy  I  spoke  to." 

XIII.      LITERARY    RESEARCH. 

A  lecturer  "  out  "West"  has  created  no  little  in- 
terest among  the  Uterati  of  that  quarter  by  his  dis- 
sertations on  the  character  of  "  Joan  of  Arc,  the 
maid  of  New  Orleans."  According  to  his  account, 
shw  cut  a  very  conspicuous  figure  behind  the  cotton 
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bales  on  the  glorious  Sth  of  January.  Among  the 
other  celebrated  female  characters  whom  he  has 
thrust  upon  the  notice  of  the  literary  public,  is  Lady 
Jane  Grey,  whom  he  affirms  to  have  been  the  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  WilUam  Grey,  Esq.,  of  Boston. 

XIT.      TISE    IS    SECOKD    NATURE. 

Major  N ,  upon  being  asked  whether  he  was 

seriously  injured  when  th«  St.  Leonard  steamer's 
boiler  exploded,  replied,  that  he  was  so  used  to  being 
blown  up  by  his  wife  that  a  mere  steamer  had  no 
effect  upon  him. 

Xy.      AKKAlfSAS    BAGGAGE. 

"  Boy,  run  up  stairs  to  No.  —  and  bring  down 
my  baggage — hurry,  I'm  about  mo\ang,"  said  a  tall 
Arkansas  meat-axe-looking  person  yesterday  to  a 
waiter  at  one  of  our  crack  hotels.  "  What  is  your 
baggage,  massa,  what  is  he  1"  "  Why,  three  pis- 
tols, a  pack  of  cards,  a  Bowie-knife,  and  one  shirt. 
You'll  find  them  all  under  my  pillow." 

XVI.      JESTS. 

A  great  many  jests  appear  now-a-days,  m  which 
all  the  wit  consists  in  the  enormity  of  the  he.  There 
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are  plenty,  however,  of  a  different  character.  One 
of  the  most  amusing  we  have  seen  of  the  last  sea- 
son's growth,  was  an  account  of  a  pumpkin  which 
grew  somewhere  in  Maine,  which  was  said  to  be  so 
large  that  ten  men  could  stand  around  it. 

The  story,  as  it  was  told,  reminded  us  of  a  New 
Hampshire  editor,  who  said  a  flock  of  wild  geese 
had  just  flown  over,  so  nigh  that  you  could  shake  a 
stipk  at  them. 

XVII.      KAHANT    NUTMEGS. 

"  Which  way  are  you  from,  Mr.  Slick,  this 
hitch  1"  "Why,"  says  I,  "I've  been  away  up 
south  a  speculating  in  nutmegs."  "  I  hope,"  says 
the  Professor,  "  they  were  a  good  article,  the  real, 
right  down  genuine  thing."  "No  mistake,"  says 
I,  "  no  mistake,  Professor :  they  were  all  prime, 
first  chop  ;  but  why  do  you  ax  that  are  question  V 
"  Why,"  says  he,  "  that  eternal  scoundrel,  that 
Captain  John  Allspice,  of  Nahant,  he  used  to  trade 
to  Charlestown,  and  he  carried  a  cargo  once  there 
of  fifty  barrels  of  nutmegs :  well,  he  put  a  half  a 
bushel  of  good  ones  into  each  end  of  the  barrel, 
and  the  rest  he  filled  up  with  wooden  ones,  so  like 
the  real  thing,  no  soul  could  tell  the  difference  until 
he  hit  one  with  his  teeth,  and  that  he  never  thought 
of  doing,  until  he  was  first  bit  himself." 
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XTIII.      LOVE    DEFINED. 

The  following  dialogue,  between  two  negroes, 
was  overheard  by  a  friend  of  ours  in  Philadelphia. 
"Csesar,  wot  him  call  lubl"  "Why,  Massa  Sip, 
um  like  too  much  drinkee ;  um  tink  ob  young  gal 
till  um  head  go  round  like  um  big  wheel ;  den  him 
make  dam  fool  of  himself." 

XIX.       THE    LEARNED    PIG. 

The  learned  pig,  now  exhibiting  in  Fourth  Street, 
has  just  completed  the  first  canto  of  a  new  poem 
somewhat  in  the  style  of  Don  Juan  !.'!  However, 
we  cannot  but  think  it's  going  rather  too  far  in  the 
proprietor,  to  deck  the  animal  out  in  a  turn-down 
collar,  and  bit  o'  black  riband  round  his  neck. 

XX.       CANINE    WONDER. 

At  Hiram  Pott's  store,  No.  15,  Third  Street,  in 
Ihis  city  (Charlestown)  a  little  dog  is  to  be  seen, 
whose  tail  curls  naturally  so  tight  that  he  has  never 
been  able  to  put  his  hind  legs  to  the  ground. 

XXI.       THE    WAT    THEY    COURT    DOWN    EAST. 

Sally,  the  housemaid,  paring  apples  in  the  corneTv 
Enter  Obadiah,   who  seats   himself  opposite   to 
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Sally,  without  saying  a  word  for  fifteen  minutes, 
but  finally  scratching  his  head,  breaks  silence 
with — 

There's  considerable  imperceptible  alterin  in  the 
weather  since  last  week. 

Sally. — 'Taint  so  injudicious  and  so  indubitable 
cold  as  'twas ;  the  themomicon  has  lowered  up  tc 
400  degrees  higher  than  zenith. 

Ohadiah. — I  think's  likely,  for  birds  of  that  spe- 
cie fly  a  great  quantity  higher  in  warm  days  than 
cold  ones. 

Both  parties  assume  a  grave  and  knowing  look 
and  a  long  pause  ensues.  Finally  Obadiah  gives 
his  pate  another  harrowing  scratch,  and  again  break? 
silence  with — 

Well,  Sally,  we  chaps  are  goin  to  raise  a  sleigh- 
ride,  it's  such  inimical  good  sleddin  to-morrow. 

Sally. — You  are  1  Our  folks  are  suspecting 
company  all  day  to-morrow. 

Obadiah. — I  'spose  they'll  have  insatuate  times 
'>n't.  I  should  be  supernatural  happy  if  you  would 
disgrace  me  with  your  company  ;  I  should  take  it 
as  a  deropitary  honour  ;  besides  we're  calculatin  to 
treat  the  gals  copious  well  with  raisins  and  blackstrap. 

Sally. — I  should  be  supernatural  glad  to  disgrace 
you,  but  our  folks  suspect  company  ;  I  can't  go. 

Obadiah  sits  scratching  his  head  a  while,  and  at 
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length  starts  up  as  though  a  new  idea  had  come 
upon  him. 

Well,  now  I  know  what  I'll  do ;  I'll  go  home  and 
thrash  them  are  beans  what  have  been  lying  down 
there  in  the  barn  sich  a  darned  long  while. 

[Exit  Obadiah. 

XXII.       THE    POWER    OF    SIGHT. 

A  literary  gentleman,  whose  visual  organs  re- 
quired no  extraneous  aid  to  render  him  sensible  of 
the  form,  size,  or  colour  of  objects,  mounted  barna- 
cles on  nose  a  few  days  ago,  that  the  world  might 
be  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  his  pursuits,  nc 
forgetting  the  important  and  essential  adjuncts  of 
black  stick,  silver  mounted  and  tasseled,  and  the 
"  Bees  of  Aristophanes"  humming  under  his  arm. 
Thus  equipped,  he  sallied  forth,  and  meeting  a  friend 
who  had  been  absent  for  years,  was  so  surprised  that 
he  doubted  his  friend's  identity,  and  to  assure  him- 
self of  the  fact,  he  darted  such  a  scrutinizing  look 
through  his  glass  eyes,  that  it  smashed  the  illumina- 
tors into  a  thousand  pieces. 

XXm.   CHEAP  SUBSTITUTE  FOR  SUGAR. 

The  lovely  Miss  Sligourney,  of  Roseville  Cottage, 
smiles  with  such  exquisite  sweetness  as  to  render  the 
3 
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introduction  of  a  sugar-basin  unnecessary  at  the 
largest  tea-party.  The  glances  of  her  not  less  charm- 
ing sister,  Patience,  have  been  known  to  penetrate 
the  heart  of  the  least  susceptible  swains  at  the  range 
of  an  ordinary  rifle. 

XXIV.       THE    PANTO-KALO-SLICfe-ORTHOGIlAPHI- 
CAL,  ETC. 

We  have  much  pleasure  in  bestowing  our  favour- 
able notice  on  that  meritorious  invention,  the  Panto- 
kalo-slick-orthographical-Wilkinsonian  pen.  The 
constructive  genius  of  Mr.  Wilkinson  has  now  fur- 
nished us  with  an  instrument  by  which  an  ode,  a 
sermon,  or  even  an  editorial  article  may  be  composed 
with  the  most  critical  exactness  and  propriety  by  the 
hand  of  a  child. 

XXV.       VOCALS    Ilf    HHODE    ISLASJ). 

In  Rhode  Island  all  the  girls  sing,  and  it's  gene- 
rally allowed  there'e  no  such  singers  anywhere ; 
they  beat  the  £^e-talians  a  long  chalk :  they  sing 
so  high,  some  on  'em,  they  go  clear  out  o'  hearing 
sometimes,  like  a  lark. 

XXVI.       OXE    OF    THE    TAHBOTS    FAMILY. 

In  Slickville,  there  is  a  boy,  aged  ten  years,  who 
is  so  uncommon  tall  that  he  cannot  tell  when  his 
loos  are  cold. 
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XXYII.       COLONEL    CROCKET    IS    A    aTJAXDAHT. 

"  I  never  but  once,"  said  the  colonel,  *'  was  in 
what  I  call  a  real  genuine  quand-ary.  It  was 
during  my  electioneering  campaign  for  Congress ; 
at  which  time  I  strolled  about  in  the  woods  so  par 
ticularly  pestered  by  politics,  that  I  forgot  my  rifle. 
Any  man  may  forget  his  rifle,  you  know ;  but  it 
isn't  every  man  can  make  amends  for  his  forgetful- 
ness  by  his  inventive  faculties,  1  guess.  It  chanced 
that  as  I  was  strolling  along,  considerable  deep  in 
<;ongressionals,  the  first  thing  that  took  my  fancy 
was  the  snarling  of  some  young  bears,  which  pro- 
ceeded from  a  hollow  tree ;  the  entrance  being  more 
than  forty  feet  from  the  ground.  I  mounted  the 
tree ;  but  I  soon  found  that  I  could  not  reach  the 
cuhs  wdth  my  hands  ;  so  I  went,  feet  foremost,  to  see 
if  I  could  draw  them  out  with  my  toes.  I  hung  on, 
at  the  top  of  the  hole,  straining  with  all  my  might 
to  reach  them,  until  at  last  my  hands  slipped,  and 
down  I  went  more  than  twenty  feet  to  the  bottom 
of  that  black  hole,  and  there  I  found  myself  almost 
hip-deep  in  a  family  of  fine  young  bears.  I  soon 
found  that  I  might  as  well  undertake  to  climb  up 
the  greasiest  part  of  a  rainbow,  as  to  get  back,  the 
hole  in  the  tree  being  so  large,  and  its  sides  so 
smooth  and  slippery  from  the  ram.     Now  this  wai 
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a  real,  genuine,  regular,  quand-ary !  If  so  be  I 
was  to  shout,  it  would  have  been  doubtful  whether 
they  would  hear  me  at  the  settlement ;  and  if  they 
did  hear  me,  the  story  would  ruin  my  election  ;  for 
they  were  a  quantity  too  cute  to  vote  for  a  man  tha^ 
had  ventured  into  a  place  that  he  couldn't  get  him- 
self out  of.  Well,  now,  while  I  was  calculating 
whether  it  was  best  to  shout  for  help,  or  to  wait  in 
the  hole  until  after  the  election,  I  heard  a  kind  of 
fumbling  and  grumbling  over  head ;  and,  looking 
up,  I  saw  the  old  bear  coming  down  stern  foremost 
upon  me.  My  motto  is  always  ^  go  a-head  T  and 
as  soon  as  she  had  lowered  herself  within  my  reach, 
I  got  a  tight  grip  of  her  tail  in  my  left  hand,  and 
with  my  little  buck-horn-hafted  penknife  in  the 
other,  I  commenced  spurring  her  foi-ward.  I'll  be 
shot  if  ever  member  of  Congress  rose  quicker  in 
the  world  than  I  did !  She  took  me  out  in  the 
shake  of  a  lamb's  tail." 


XXyill.      A    SHBEWD    GU£SS. 

When  it  was  announced  in  the  Boston  Mercan-^ 
tile  Journal,  that  E.  C.  Delavan,  Esq.,  the  well 
known  persevering  advocate  of  temperance,  had 
presented  to  the  young  queen  a  splendidly  bound 
copy  of  "  Temperance  Tales,"  a  Yankee  remarked. 
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*•  T  guess  the  gift  would  have  been  more  appropriate 
if  made  to  some  of  Her  Majesty's  uncles." 

XXIX.       A   FEATHERED    JIM    CHOW. 

The  Troy  Trumpet  says: — "A  gentleman  re- 
siding in  Kentucky  has  a  bulfinch,  which  not  only 
pipes  the  air  of  'Jim  Crow,'  to  perfection,  but 
throws  itself  into  the  attitudes  of  that  illustrious  in- 
dividual at  the  end  of  each  verse." 

XXX.      "WORK    OF    NECESSITY. 

Unbuttoning  a  young  gentleman's  waistcoat,  to 
enable  him  to  pick  up  his  cane. 

XXXI.      ECONOMT    IK   FUE]^ 

The  Michigan  "White  Pigeon  Gazette  says,  "  A 
neighbour  of  ours  informs  us,  that  wood  goes  fur- 
ther when  left  out  of  doors  than  when  well  housed, 
some  of  his  having  gone  upwards  of  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  in  one  night." 

XXXII.      DIALOGUE    IJf    A    JERSEY    TAVEBIT, 

Pedlcr.  Have  you  been  to  the  Bowery,  neighbour, 
lately] 

Slranger,  Not  very  lately. 
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Pedkr.  What  a  first-rate  place  that  is  for  mu- 
sic! 

Kentuck.  Don't  talk  of  York  music.  I  have  a 
horn  as  come  from  France  that'll  turn  all  the  milk 
sour  when  you  blow  it  hard. 

Pedkr.  And  I  have  a  trumpet  that  will  throw  a 
monkey  into  fits. 

Kentuck.  Why,  I  can  whistle  better  than  some  of 
them  common  trumpets.  I  whistled  once  kind  of 
sharp,  and  it  gave  the  polecat  the  agy. 

Pedler.  When  I  was  last  at  the  Bowery,  the 
musicianers  played  so  strong  that  it  tuk  two  men  to 
hold  the  leader  of  'em  in  his  seat ;  and  in  one  part 
he  played  so  fast,  six  of  the  others  couldn't  overtake 
him,  although  they  all  did  their  tightest. 

Kentuck.  It  takes  me  to  sit  some  tune  as  I  can 
play,  and  I  can  hardly.  I  played  on  an  old  frying- 
pan  once  so  all-fired  powerful  that  it  driv  away  the 
mice. 

Pedler.  That  was  'cause  the  frying-pan  was 
CTacked,  and  driv  every  thing  as  mad  as  itself. 

Kentuck.  Well,  I'll  tell  you  a  fact :  there's  a  fife 
in  Kentuck  that  once  whistled  so  piercing,  that  it 
Dored  a  hole  slick  through  the  shingles. 

Pedler.  Yes,  that's  true ;  and  there's  a  drum  at 
the  Bowery  that  has  to  be  played  by  a  leetle  baby, 
for  if  a  grown-up  man  was  to  try  it,  it  would  go 
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off  like  thunder,  and  perhaps  blow  the  roof  off  from 
the  house. 

Farmer.  I  want  to  tell  you  two  of  a  dream  I  had 
the  other  night,  I  dreamt  as  all  the  Hars  was  dead^ 
and  it's  come  true. 

Kentuck.     Yes,  they're  all  dead. 

Pedler.  Except  two,  and  they're  fixed  in  this  par 
of  the  state. 

Kentuck.  You've  seen  something,  that's  a  fact — 
though  you're  a  leetle  man.  AVhereabouts  were  you 
raised  1 

Pedler.  Why,  I  was  raised,  I  expect,  in  Connec 
ticut.  I'm  four  feet  nothing  and  a  half,  when  m-y 
boots  are  on.  My  father  lived  on  Birmingham, 
fourteen  miles  from  Rome,  and  not  far  from  Syra- 
cuse. My  father  built  the  first  house  there,  and 
named  it  after  a  power  of  pans,  called  Birmingham 
hardware,  as  we  had  on  hand  from  Boston.  Twelve 
new  towns  have  been  fixed  since  then  all  around  us 
W'^hen  they  all  join  considerably,  my  father  is  going 
to  call  it  Mount  Olympus,  and  I  calkilate  it'll  be  the 
finest  city  in  this  or  any  other  country. 

XXXIII.     iocs. 

The  printer  of  the  Western  Gazette  lately 
published  the  following  notice : — "  Dry  stove  wood 
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wanted  immediately  at  this  office,  in  exchange  for 
papers.  N.  B.  Don't  bring  logs  that  the  devil  can't 
spUt." 


XXXIV.      BANKS. 

The  Paterson  Guardian  is  of  opinion  that  the 
best  bank  in  that  village  at  present  is  the  sand-bank 
at  the  head  of  Main  street ;  blow  high,  blow  low,  it 
does  not  stop  its  issues.  The  best  shares  we  have 
in  our  country  are  the  plough-shares. 


XXXY.      ADVERTISEMENT. 

The  following  advertisement  lately  appeared  in 
the  Newbury  Journal: — "A  young  man,  of  good 
figure  and  disposition,  unable,  though  desirous,  to 
procure  a  wife,  without  the  preUminary  trouble  of 
amassing  a  fortune,  proposes  the  following  expedient 
to  attain  the  object  of  his  wishes  : — he  offers  him- 
self as  the  prize  of  a  lottery,  to  all  widows  and 
virgins  under  thirty -two ;  the  number  of  tickets  ta 
be  six  hundred,  at  ten  dollars  each.  But  one  num 
ber  to  be  drawn  from  the  wheel ;  the  fortunate  pro- 
prietor of  which  is  to  be  entitled  to  himself  and  the 
six  thousand  dollars. 
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XXXVI.  TARIETT    AT    SEA. 

Mrs.  Osgood,  a  Boston  poetess,  says  that 

Two  things  break  the  monotony 

Of  an  Atlantic  trip ; 
Sometimes,  alas,  we  ship  a  sea^ 

Sometimes  we  see  a  ship  / 

9 

XXXVII.  state's  evidence. 

A  good  story  is  told  of  George  White,  a  notorious 
thief,  in  Worcester  county,  Massachusetts.  He  was 
once  arraigned  for  horse  stealing,  when  it  was  sup- 
posed he  was  connected  with  an  extensive  gang, 
which  was  laying  contributions  upon  all  the  stables 
round  about.  Many  inducements  were  held  out  to 
White  to  reveal  the  names  of  his  associates,  but  he 
maintained  a  dogged  silence.  An  assurance  from 
the  court  was  at  last  obtained  that  he  should  be 
discharged,  upon  which  he  made  oath  to  reveal  all 
he  knew  of  his  accomplices.  The  jury  were  ac- 
cordingly suffered  to  bring  in  a  verdict  of  "  not 
guilty,"  when  he  was  called  upon  for  the  promised 
revelations.  "  I  shall  be  faithful  to  my  word,"  said 
he;  "understand  then  that  the  devil  is  the  only 
accomplice  I  ever  had — we  ha^e  been  a  great  while 
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in  partnership — you  have  acquitted  me,  and  you 
may  hang  huu  if  you  can  catch  him." 


XXXVIII.      A    PECK    OF    TROUBLE. 

We  pity  the  subscribers  to  the  Wayne  County 
(Indiana)  Journal.  At  the  last  account,  the  editor, 
publisher,  and  proprietor,  together  with  his  wife  and 
two  children,  were  sick — the  journeyman  was  "  on  a 
batter;"  the  devil  was  unruly  and  vdcked,  as  all 
devils  are  from  the  old  one  down ;  the  wood  was  all 
out ;  and  the  cow  hadn't  come  home. 

XXXIX.   TAKING  IT  COOLLY. 

"  Can  you  pay  this  small  bill  to-day  1"  said  our 
collector  to  a  gentleman  of  some  repute. 

"  Call  to-morrow  ;  will  you  ?  I  have  a  duel  to 
fight  in  about  half  an  hour,  and  have  not  time  to 
look  over  you?  account  just  now." 

XL.       GERMAIT    WIlfES. 

A  Philadelphia  paper  assures  its  readers  that  some 
of  the  German  wines  are  as  sour  as  vinegar,  and  as 
rough  as  a  file.  "  It  is  remarked  of  the  wines  of 
Stutgard,"  says  this  authority, "  that  one  is  like  a  cat 
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scampering  down  your  throat  head  foremost,  and 
another  is  like  drawing  the  same  cat  back  again  by 
its  ^diL" 


XLI.       YANKEE    FASTIDIOUSNESS. 

A  Boston  "  Professor  of  Dancing"  informs  the 
public  that  he  teaches  on  "  purely  Christian  princi- 
ples ;"  while  a  picture  dealer  assures  his  friends  that 
all  the  works  of  art  exhibited  on  his  premises  have 
"a  strictly  moral  tendency."  By-and-by,  we  sup- 
pose, for  the  purpose  of  ensuring  the  custom  of  the 
Dissenters,  we  shall  have  "Anabaptist"  pigs,  and 
"  Wesleyan"  ante-feminines. 

XLII.      CRAB    APPLE    ELOailEKCE, 

The  following  jury  speech  was  perpetrated  in 
Illinois,  by  a  buck-eye  lav^yer  of  those  parts.  It 
was  upon  the  case  of  a  dead  cow  : 

Gentlemen  of  the  jury — it  are  one  thing  for  a 
man  to  be  brought  up,  and  it  are  another  thing  for 
him  to  think  he  are ;  as  for  that  are  man,  (his  oppo- 
nent,) I  don't  think  he  war  ever  brought  up  at  all, 
but  jist  naturally  fotched  down  on  a  raft  !  He  have 
said  a  great  deal  about  vexatious  suits,  and  sich  ; 
tut,  gentlemen,  if  he  had  a  come  down  to  this  court; 
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and  hadn't  found  no  suits  on  docket,  I  guess  there'd 
a  been  another  sort  of  vexation  then.  And  vexa- 
tious or  not,  the  gentleman  gets  as  many  fees  out  on 
'em  as  anybody  else.  He  have  told  you  that  we 
have  not  proved  our  cow^  to  be  worth  a  single  cent, 
and  that  you  don't  know  that  she  was  worth  any 
thing.  Now  this  are  not  the  idea  of  a  sound  and 
legal  lawyer,  but  are  the  notion  of  a  mushroon  ! 
•Sir,  there  never  war  a  cow  since  the  days  of  old 
Adam  that  war  not  worth  a  single  cent — for  if  she 
warn't  worth  nothing  for  a  breed  cow,  she  are 
worth  something  for  her  hide  and  taller,  and  the 
tail  goes  with  the  hide  !  He  have  said  much  more 
about  our  evidence.  Now  this  are  not  a  criminal 
case,  and  we  an't  obliged  to  have  prima  facie  evi- 
dence. If  it  war  a  criminal  case,  like  murder,  then, 
before  you  could  find  him  guilty,  you  must  have 
prima  facie  evidence  of  the  fact — I  say  prima  facie 
evidence,  that  is,  self-evident  of  itself!  But  this 
an't  a  criminal  case,  and  we  an't  bound  to  have 
prima  facie  evidence.  And  now  I  think  on't,  the 
gentleman  told  you  it  war  a  civil  suit  for  damages, 
and  he  said  the  law  I  read  to  you  war  for  a  criminal 
offence.  It  war  so,  gentleman,  and  I  read  it  to  you 
to  show  you  what  we  mought  have  done,  if  we  had ' 
a  choose  to  be  vexatious  as  the  gentleman  supposed 
— we  mought  hare  made  a  criminal  case,  but  we 
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didn't — and  now,  gentlemen,  I'll  tell  you  a  case  that 
came  into  my  head,  but  I  don't  know  war  it  is.  A 
man  war  tuck  up  for  stealing  ducks,  and  they  tried 
him,  and  war  going  to  find  him  guilty,  when  he 
proved  that  they  were  all  drakes,  and  so  they  didn't 
have  prima  evidence  of  the  fact.  But  as  I  said  be- 
fore, gentlemen,  we  an't  in  a  criminal  case,  and  we 
an't  bound  to  have  prima  facie  evidence.  The  gen- 
tleman have  said  his  cUent's  are  a  hard  case.  It  are 
a  hard  case,  gentlemen  of  the  jury,  and  it  ought  for 
to  be ;  for  what  says  the  good  book — it  says,  "  The 
ways  of  the  transgressors  are  always  hard  !"  and 
that's  the  reason  why  the  gentleman's  client's  are  a 
hard  one. 

XLIII.      MATRIMOXT. A    TASTT  NOTICE. 

The  editor  of  the  Exeter  News  Letter  having 
been  imposed  upon  by  some  wicked  wag,  who  for- 
warded to  him  a  fictitious  notice  of  a  marriage,  has 
given  notice  that  he  will  in  future  deem  all  matri- 
monial notices  unauthentic,  unless  accompanied  by 
a  large  slice  of  bride  cake. 

XLiy.      TEDIOUS    SONGS. 

A  musician,  in  giving  notice  of  an  intended  con- 
cert at  Cleveland,  Ohio,  said,  "  A  variety  of  other 
songs  may  be  expected,  too  tedious  to  mention." 
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XrV.      PICKLED    FRIENDS. 

There  is  an  ancient  proverb  which  says  that  "  a 
man  must  eat  a  peck  of  salt  with  his  friend,  before 
he  can  know  him."  We  should  judge  that  friend- 
ship so  well  seasoned,  would  last  a  long  time.  If 
every  public  officer  was  obliged  to  submit  to  a  simi- 
lar dosing,  before  being  sworn  into  office,  it  might 
preserve  him  against  corruption. 

XLVI.       CAUTION    TO    THE    lADIES. 

Mr.  Charles  James  Fox,  who  advertises  for  a  wife 
in  the  Evening  Star,  says  he  is  handsome  and 
rich.  Ladies,  beware  !  don't  believe  him : — ^his 
handsomeness  consists  in  a  turn-up  nose,  and  his 
wealth  in  a  turn-up  bedstead. 

XLTII.      MUSaUITOES. 

Let  a  man  go  to  sleep  with  his  head  in  a  cast 
iron  kettle  among  "  them  critteys,"  and  their  bills 
will  make  a  watering  pot  of  it  before  the  next 
morning. 

XtVIII.      AMEUICAK    SATIBE. 

An  American  journal  of  a  late  date  has  the  fol- 
lowing : — *'  We  learn  from  an  English  newspaper 


AMERICAN   JOE   MILLER.  47 

that,  on  the  occasion  of  the  queen  entering  Brighton 
a  short  time  since,  a  gentleman  was  thrown  from 
his  horse  with  great  violence,  through  coming  in 
contact  with  a  jiy,  and  very  seriously  injured. 
Thank  Heaven  !  we  have  no  such  terrible  files  in 
our  country." 

XLIX.      A    BOIIED    PIG. 

A  boiled  pig  is  a  rarity  : — Well,  we  boiled  one 
but  one  of  our  chaps  covered  him  with  dissplved 
India  rubber  after  he  was  potted.  He  biled  and 
biled  for  six  hours — and  was  served  up  ;  but  when 
the  knife  was  popped  into  the  critter,  he  up  and 
bolted.  Now,  you  see,  the  India  rubber  kept  out 
the  water,  so  he  couldn't  die  ;  he  was  a  bit  of  sus- 
pended animation,  and  the  first  touch  of  the  knife 
woke  him  up.  And  he  now  carries  his  waterproof 
carcass  up  and  down  Orleans,  and  don't  care  a  cuss 
for  the  rain ! 

L.       NEGRO    JOCKEYS. 

Here  is  Sam  Slick's  opinion  upon  the  science 
of  buying,  selling,  swappmg,  and  enticing  away 
darkies : — 
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It  takes  a  considerable  cute  man  to  make  a  hors* 
jockey,  and  a  little  grain  of  the  rogue  too,  for  there 
is  no  mistake  about  the  matter — ^you  must  lie  a  few 
to  put  'em  off  well.  Now  that's  only  the  lowest 
grade  of  knowledge.  It  takes  more  skill  yet  to  be  a 
nigger  jockey.  A  nigger  jockey,  said  the  Cariboo, 
for  heaven's  sake  what  is  that  1  I  never  heered  the 
term  afore  since  I  was  a  created  sinner.  I  hope  I 
may  be  shot  if  I  did.  Possible !  said  I,  never  heer'd 
tell  of  a  nigger  jockey  1  My  sakes,  you  must  come 
to  the  States  then — we'll  put  more  wrinkles  on  your 
horns  in  a  month  there  than  you'll  get  here  in 
twenty  years,  for  these  critters  don't  know  nothing. 
A  nigger  jockey,  sir,  says  I,  is  a  gentleman  that 
trades  in  niggers — buys  them  in  one  state  and  sells 
them  in  another,  where  they  arn't  known.  It's  a 
beautiful  science,  is  nigger  flesh;  it's  what  the 
lawyers  call  a  liberal  profession.  Uncle  Enoch 
made  enough  in  one  year's  tradin'  in  niggers,  to  buy 
a  splendid  plantation  ;  but  it  ain't  every  one  that's 
up  to  it,  A  man  must  have  his  eye-teeth  cut  afore 
he  takes  up  that  trade,  or  he  is  apt  to  be  let  in  for 
himself,  instead  of  putting  a  leak  in  others  ;  that's  a 
fact. — Niggers  don't  show  their  age  Hke  white  folks, 
and  they  are  most  always  older  than  they  look.  A 
little  rest,  ilein'  the  joints,  good  feed,  a  clean  shirt,  a 
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false  tooth  or  two,*  and  dying  the  wool  black,  if  it's 
got  gray,  keeping  'em  close  shaved,  and  jist  givin' 
'em  a  glass  o'  whiskey  or  two  afore  the  sale  to 
brighten  up  the  eye,  has  put  off  many  an  old  nigger 
of  fifty-five  for  forty. — It  does  more  than  trimmin' 
and  groomin'  a  horse,  by  a  long  chalk.  Then,  if  a 
man  knows  geography,  he  fixes  on  a  spot  in  next 
state  for  meetin  agin,  slips  a  few  dollars  in  Sambo's 
hand,  and  Sambo  slips  the  haltei  off  in  the  manger, 
meets  massa  there,  and  is  sold  a  second  time  agin. 
Wash  the  dye  out,  let  the  beard  grow,  and  remove 
the  tooth,  and  the  devil  himself  couldn't  swear  to 
him  again. 

11.       ANTIPODEAN-   DITER. 

Sam  Patch  was  a  great  diver,  and  the  last  dive 
he  took  was  off  the  Falls  of  Niagara,  and  he  was 
never  heerd  of  agin  till  t'other  day,  when  Captain 
Enoch  Wentworth,  of  the  Susy  Ann,  whaler,  saw 
him  in  the  South  Sea.      "  Why,"   says    Captain 

*  There  appears  to  be  one  trick  of  the  "  nigger"  traders 
that  Sam  is  not  entirely  up  to  in  the  way  of  dentistry.  Their 
owners,  when  they  have  a  toothless  piece  of  property,  have 
been  known  to  put  kernels  of  Virginia  corn,  flat  and  white, 
in  their  jaws,  set  in  red  putty,  which  do  well  enough  until 
they  begin  to  sprout.— A^ofe  by  Ed.  N.  O.  Picayune. 
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Enoch  to  him,  "  Why,  Sam,"  says  he,  "  how  on 
airth  did  you  get  here  1  I  thought  you  was  drowned 
at  the  Canadian  Unes."  "Why,"  says  Sam,  "I 
didn't  get  on  earth  here  at  all,  hut  I  came  slap 
through  it.  In  that  are  Niagara  dive  I  went  so 
everlastingly  deep,  I  thought  it  was  just  as  short  to 
come  up  t'other  side,  so  out  I  came  in  these  parts. 
If  I  don't  take  the  shine  off  the  sea  serpent  when 
I  get  back  to  Boston,  then  my  name's  not  Sam 
Patch." 


ni.       atriTE    CONSIDERATE. 

"  The  ruling  passion/'  Sfc. — The  Baltimore 
Transcript  has  the  following: — "I  wonder  if  Bill 
has  saved  my  skates,"  was  the  first  exclamation  of 
a  lad  after  restoration  of  speech,  who  with  his  bro- 
ther had  been  pulled  out  of  the  water  almost  Ufeless, 
into  which  they  had  fallen  while  skating. 

Jf  LIII.      HIC    JACET. 

One  day,  when  Dr.  Channing  was  paying  the 
toll  on  a  turnpike  road  in  America,  he  perceived  a 
notice  of  "  whiskey,  rum,  tobacco,  &c.,"  on  a  board 
which  bore  a  strong  resemblance  to  a  grave  stone. 
"  I  am  glad  to  see,"  said  the  doctor  to  the  girl  who 
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received  the  toll,  "  that  you  have  been  burying  those 
things."  "  And  if  we  had,"  said  the  girl,  "  I  don't 
doubt  you  would  have  gone  chief  mourner^* 

XIT.        HUMAN    ASHES. 

Men  in  a  mob  are  like  a  coal-fire.  So  long  as  the 
coals  keep  together,  they  impart  ignition  the  one  to 
the  other — but  when  one  falls  through  the  grate 
upon  the  hearth,  it  goes  out  directly.  A  mobocrat 
standing  alone,  is  the  most  imbecile  creature  in 
existence. 

IV.       BLACK   TEA. 

Mrs.  B ,  being  requested  by  her  dear  husband 

to  make  the  tea,  and  put  on  some  coals,  absolutely 
emptied  the  tea-caddy  upon  the  fire,  and  filled  the 
tea-pot  from  the  coal-scuttle !  Nor  was  this  mistake 
discovered  until  after  the  fourth  cup,  when  her  hus- 
band remarked  that  he  thought  it  was  the  blackest 
tea  he  had  ever  drank. 

%, 

V 
rVI.        CONSIDERABLE    OF    A    SHAKE. 

The  Buffalo  Mercury  says  that  the  ague  has  been 
so  severe  in  "them  parts"  that  a  person  afflicted 
with  it  actually  shook  the  toe-nails  off  his  Jinger- 
ends. 
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tVII.       DR.  JOH>"SON    IX    PETTICOATS. 

An  old  newspaper  records  the  saying  of  a  young 
lady,  somewhere  in  the  remote  country  parts  of 
Yankee-land,  who,  being  asked  at  a  tea  party  if  she 
used  sugar,  replied :  "  I  have  an  invincible  repugnance 
to  sugar,  for,  according  to  my  cogitations  upon  the 
subject,  the  suavosity  of  the  sugar  nullifies  the 
llavority  of  the  tea,  and  renders  it  vastly  obnoxious." 

LTIII.      MOyiXG    BTJIIDIXGS. 

A  New  York  paper  says : — "  Mechanical  feats, 
in  the  way  of  moving  large  brick  buildings,  are 
constantly  going  on.  The  great  house  of  the  dis- 
pensary in  Centre  street  has  been  sent  back  ten  feet 
without  injury,  A  large  store  on  the  south  side  of 
Fulton-market  is  now  on  the  screws,  and  is  to  be 
raised  three  feet.  There  are  one  hundred  and  fifty 
tons  of  tobacco  in  the  lofts,  which  it  is  not  thought 
necessary  to  take  out!" 

Lix.     coirsi;MPTioi!r  of  tobacco. 

Poor  King  James  little  bethought  him,  when  he 
published  his  counter-blast,  that,  at  this  period,  more 
than  sixteen  millionis^  worth  of  the  manufactured 
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weed  would  be  annually  chewed,  puffed,  and  sneezed 
away  by  the  people  of  the  United  States  alone  ! 


LX,      TRIUMPH   OF   ART. 

Zeuxis  is  said  to  have  made  so  perfect  an  imita- 
tion cf  grapes,  that  the  birds  came  and  pecked  at 
them.  The  chef  d'cKuvre  of  this  most  celebrated 
artist  of  antiquity  has  now,  however,  been  far  sur- 
passed by  the  genius  of  our  talented  fellow-towns- 
man, that  promising  young  artist,  Mr.  King  Jefferson, 
who  has  lately  produced  so  vivid  a  painting  of  the 
above  fruit,  as  to  enable  his  respected  mother  to 
make  three  bottles  and  a  half  of  most  delicious  wine» 
equal  to  the  best  Champagne,  prepared  from  the 
genuine  article.  Truly,  wonders  will  never  cease ! 
[It  is  to  be  hoped  that  Congress  will  not  overlook 
this  favourable  opportunity  for  setting  on  foot  a  grand 
national  speculation,  and  developing  a  new  and  im- 
portant feature  in  the  internal  resources  of  this  great 
republic] 

LXI.      TRAVELLING    aUALITIES. 

We  Yankees  are  accustomed  to  boast  that  no 
other  nation  can  equal  us  in  facilities  for  quick 
tiavelling.      Judging  by  the  numerous   steamboat 
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disasters  of  late,  we  think  the  assumption  correct, 
and  that  we  travel  faster  than  any  other  people — 
from  this  world  to  the  next. 


LXII.       ICE    CREAMS. 

Last  winter,  it  is  said  a  cow  floated  down  the 
Mississippi  on  a  piece  of  ice,  and  became  so  cold 
that  she  has  milked  nothing  but  ice  creams  ever 
since. 

LXIII.      VICE-YERSA. 

As  a  canal-boat  was  passing  under  a  bridge,  tho 
captain  gave  the  usual  warning  by  calling  aloud 
"  Look  out !"  when  a  little  Frenchman,  who  was 
in  the  cabin,  obeyed  the  ,order  by  popping  his  head 
out  of  the  window,  which  received  a  severe  thump, 
by  coming  in  contact  with  a  pillar  of  the  bridge. 
He  drew  it  back  in  a  great  pet,  and  exclaimed, 
"Dese  Amerikanssay  'Look  out!'  when  dey  mean 
« Look  in!'" 

LXIV.      NEW    SPORT   FOR    OLD    SOWS, 

A  tavern-keeper  in  Long  Island  advertises  a  fat 
hog  to  be  guessed  for  at  a  dollar  a  guess ;  the 
guesser  guessing  nearest  the  weight  of  the  hog  to 
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have  him.  We  guess  this  new  game  of  skill  will 
he  adopted  by  that  incorrigible  gamester,  old  John 
Bull,  and  guessing  become  as  much  in  vogue 
throughout  the  old  England  as  it  has  been  in  the 
new. 

iXV.       HAPPY    IDEA. 

We  once  knew  of  a  fellow  who  fancied  he  was  a 
jackass.  The  beauty  of  it  was,  he  wasn't  much 
mistaken. 

XXVI.      SHARP    BETORT. 

Will  you  lend  father  your  newspaper,  sir  1  he 
only  just  wants  to  read  it !"  "  Yes,  my  boy  ;  and 
ask  him  to  lend  me  his  dinner — I  only  just  want  to 
eat  it !" 

XXVII.      CRUEX    COXD    WEATHER. 

"  A  teazing  night,  last  night,  Sam  ;  our  thermo- 
meter was  several  degrees  below  zero."  "  Below 
Nero  1  why,  our  glass  was  more  nor  forty  degrees 
below  nothing — and  it  would  have  been  much  lower, 
only  the  glass  was  not  long  enough." 

XXyill.       DOMESTIC    ECONOMT. 

The  Boston  Herald  has  the  following  infallible 
ecipe : — "  To  make  pie,  play  at  blindman's  buff  in 
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a  printing  office ;  to  have  music  at  dinner,  tell  youi 
wife  she  is  not  so  handsome  as  the  lady  who  lives 
across  the  way  ;  to  save  butter,  make  it  so  salt  that 
nobody  can  eat  it." 

ZXIX,       CUTE    CRITICISM. 

Burton,  in  his  Letters  from  the  Lower  Lakei^, 
says,  "  I  wish  to  mention  a  very  curious  critique 
given  by  a  western  man,  on  one  of  those  tragedians 
who  tear  a  passion  to  tatters,  and  split  the  ears  of  the 
groundUngs.  He  was  asked  his  opinion  of  a  per- 
formance which  was  more  than  usually  energetic  in 
the  fifth  act.  *  Why,'  said  he,  '  I  reckon  the  fellow 
hollered  well,  and  is  a  pretty  smart  sort  of  a  boy; 
he  knocked  up  a  decent  chunk  of  a  fight  with  that 
chap  in  the  red  breeches,  and  looked  raal  wolfish  at 
the  king  himself — but  I  think,  in  the  last  part  of  his 
capers,  that  he  was  piling  on  the  agony  a  leetle  too 
stiff'" 

LXX,      SMART    RETORT. 

The  subjoined  specimen  of  the  "  amende  honor- 
able^^ ought  to  satisfy  any  reasonable  being : — "  We 

yesterday  spoke  of  Mr.  H.  of  the theatre,  as 

a   'thing.'      Mr.  H.  having  complained  of  our  re- 
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mark,  we  willingly  retract,  and  here  state  that  Mr. 
H.  of  the theatre,  is  no-thing.^' 

tXXr.       lEX    TALIONIS. 

"  A^  hat  sort  of  a  day's  work  have  you  made  ot 
it  ?*'  asked  a  prig  of  his  companion.  "  Awfully 
equal !  I've  lost  my  handkerchief,  and  stole  a  knife." 

Lxxii.     Plutarch's  liyes. 

A  Yankee  lover  once  told  his  mistress  that  if  he 
had  as  many  lives  as  Plutarch,  he  would  risk  them 
all  for  her. 

LXXIII.      A   IfEAT    TUHIT. 

"  Turn  out,  turn  out,  or  by  golly  I'll  serve  you  as 
I  did  a  man  t'other  day,"  hollowed  a  Jonathan,  who 
with  his  gal  in  a  lumber  box,  was  about  coming  in 
contact  with  a  dandy  in  a  fine  gig.  The  affrighted 
beau  turned  out,  for  he  was  sadly  terrified  at  the 
mysterious  threat,  and  as  brother  Jonathan  was 
passing,  asked  how  he  served  the  other  man] 
"  Why,  I  turned  out  myself." 

LXXIT.       THE    GRAJSTDILOaTTElfT    CORPORAL. 

A  captain  in  the  U.  States  Infantry,  when  serving 
with  Gen.  Jackson  against  the  Indians,  was  put  un- 
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der  arrest,  and  not  being  brought  to  a  court-martial 
for  a  considerable  time,  he  tendered  his  resignation. 
The  following  is  the  concluding  passage  in  his  let- 
ter : — "  In  leaving  the  service,  I  am  not  abandoning 
the  cause  of  repubhcanisra,  but  yet  hope  to  brandish 
the  glittering  steel  in  the  field,  and  carve  my  way  to 
a  name  which  shall  prove  my  country's  neglect; 
and  when  this  mortal  part  shall  be  closed  in  the 
dust,  and  the  soul  shall  wing  its  flight  to  the  regions 
above,  in  passing  by  the  pale  moon,  I  shall  hang  my 
hat  on  brilliant  Mars,  and  make  a  report  to  each  su- 
perlative star  !  and  arriving  at  the  portal  of  heaven's 
chancery,  shall  demand  of  the  attending  angel  to  be 
ushered  into  the  presence  of  Washington." 

LXXV.        KNOWLEDGE    IS    POWER. 

Two  farmers  from  one  of  the  remote  parts  of 
Georgia  were  passing  near  the  Charleston  and  Au- 
gusta railroad,  when  the  locomotive  engine  belong- 
ing to  it  came  by.  "  What's  that  1"  says  one.  "  In- 
deed I  hardly  know  myself,"  said  his  friend,  "  but 
I've  heard  that  there  has  been  a  great  deal  said  in 
Charleston  about  the  tariff,  and  I  expect  that's  it." 

tXXTI.       SCRIPTURAL    Q,UOTATIOirS. 

In  a  certain  village  lived  a  very  honest  farmer, 
who  having  a  number  of  men  hoeing  in  the  field, 
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went  to  see  how  his  work  went  on.  Finding  one 
of  them  silting  still,  he  reproved  him  for  idleness. 
The  man  answered,  "  I  thirst  for  the  spirit"  "  Grog, 
you  mean,  I  suppose,"  said  the  farmer  ;  "but  if  the 
Bible  teaches  you  to  thirst  after  the  spirit,  it  says 
also, '  Hoe  !  every  one  that  thirsteth.'  '* 

ixxvii.     A  watchman's  logic. 

**  Let  go,  watchy  ! — let  go,  my  cauliflower  !  Youi 
cocoa  is  very  near  a  sledge-hammer.  If  it  isn't  hard, 
it  may  get  cracked." 

"  Pooh  !  pooh  !  don't  he  onasy,  my  darlint — my 
cocoa  is  a  corporation  cocoa — it  belongs  to  the  city, 
and  they'll  get  me  a  new  one.  Besides,  my  jewel, 
there's  two  cocoas  standing  here,  you  know.  Don't 
be  onasy — it  mayn't  be  mine  that  will  get  cracked." 

"  I  ain't  onasy,"  said  Dabbs,  bitterly,  as  he  turned 
fiercely  round.  "  I  ain't  onasy.  I  only  want  to 
caution  you,  or  I'll  upset  your  apple  cart,  and  spill 
your  peaches." 

"  I'm  not  in  the  wegetable  way,  my  ownself,  Mr. 
Horse-radish.     You  must  make  less  noise." 

"  Now,  look  here — look  at  me  well,"  said  Dabbs, 
striking  his  fist  hard  upon  his  own  bosom ;  "  I'm  a  real 
nine  foot  breast  of  a  fellow — stub  twisted  and  made 
of  horse  shoe  nails — the  rest  of  me  is  cast  iron  with 
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steel  springs.  I'll  stave  my  fist  right  through  you, 
and  carry  you  on  my  elbow,  as  easily  as  if  you  were 
an  empty  market  basket — I  will — bile  me  up  for 
soap  if  I  don't !" 

"  Ah,  indeed  !  why,  you  must  be  a  real  Calcutta- 
from-Canting,  warranted  not  to  cut  in  the  eye. 
Snakes  is  no  touch  to  you ;  but  I'm  sorry  to  say 
you  must  knuckle  down  close.  You  must  surren- 
der ;  there's  no  help  for  it — ^none  in  the  world." 

"  Square  yourself,  then,  for  I'm  coming  !  Don't 
you  hear  the  clock-vorks  1 "  exclaimed  Dabbs,  as 
he  shook  off  the  grip  of  the  officer,  and  struck  an 
attitude. 

He  stood  beautifully ;  feet  well  set ;  guard  well 
up ;  admirable  science,  yet  fearfu)  to  look  upon. 
Like  the  Adriatic,  Dabbs  was  "  lovelily  dreadful"  on 
this  exciting  occasion.  But  when  "Greek  meets 
Greek,"  fierce  looks  and  appalling  circumstances 
amount  to  nothing.  The  opponent  of  our  hero, 
after  regarding  him  coolly  for  a  moment,  whistled 
with  great  contempt,  and  with  provoking  composure 
beat  down  his  guard  with  a  smart  blow  from  a  heavy 
mace,  saying, — 

"  'Taint  no  use,  no  how — you're  all  used  up  fo7 
bait." 

"  Ouch !"  shrieked  Dabbs  ;  "  my  eye,  how  it 
hurts !     Don't  hit  me  again.     Ah,  good'man,  but 
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you're  a  bruiser.  One,  two,  three,  from  you  would 
make  a  person  believe  any  thing,  even  if  he  was 
sure  it  wasn't  true." 

"  Very  well,"  remarked  the  macerator,  "  all  I  want 
of  you  is  to  behave  nice  and  genteel,  and  believe 
you're  going  to  the  watch'us,  for  it's  true ;  and  if 
you  don't  believe  it  yet,  why  (shaking  his  mace)  I 
shall  feel  obligated  to  conwince  you  again." 

Charcoal  Sketches. 

LXXVIIT.      BLACK   HAWk's    S05^. 

A  party  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  were  looking  at 
a  gallery  of  Indian  portraits,  when  the  likenesses 
of  Black  Hawk,  his  son,  and  the  prophet  were  ex- 
hibited to  their  notice.  A  young  lady  was  pleased 
with  the  face  of  the  junior  warrior,  and  inquired  his 
name.  The  exhibitor  could  only  assure  her  that  he 
had  always  been  called  Black  Hawk's  Son,  and 
never  had  any  other  name.  "  Why,"  said  a  wag, 
'*he  must  be  the  famous  Tommy  Hawk — I  have 
often  heard  that  name  in  connexion  with  Indian 
matters." 

LXXIX.   NEW  BOARB  OF  HEALTH. 

"When  shall  I  find  relief  from  this  infernal 
choUc  that  is  tearing  my  inside  to  pieces  ?"  said  a 
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merchant  in  Market  street  the  other  day.     "  Not  till 
The  Internal  Improvements  Bill  goes  into  opera-" 
tion,"  said  John  Jones. 

XXXX.       AN"    OF-FISH-US    LADT. 

Mrs.  Grinks  is  ahout  five  feet  eleven  in  her  stock- 
ings, and  something  more  in  her  shoes  when  heels 
are  in  fash-ion ;  her  nose  is  constructed  on  the  cut- 
water principle,  and  is  precisely  the  instrument  to 
make  its  vpay  through  a  crowd,  for  it  looks  as  well 
calculated  to  gash  those  who  do  nof  make  way,  as  a 
tomahawk.  Her  one  eye  is  used  to  keep  her  nose 
in  a  proper  direction,  and  her  voice  when  she  chooses 
to  employ  its  lower  notes,  strongly  resembles  the 
slamming  of  the  front  door,  or  the  report  of  a  loqua- 
cious window-shutter;  but  when  she  ascends  into 
alt,  the  north-west  wind  through  a  key-hole  could 
not  be  more  penetrating.  The  distant  sound  of  it 
sets  the  teeth  of  a  whole  neighbourhood  on  edge, 
and  gives  a  vinegar  look  to  all  the  people. 

When  she  dealt  a  little  in  shad,  no  one  after  in- 
quiring the  price,  dared  venture  on  the  attempt  at 
cheapening  the  finny  commodity. 

"Is  that  the  lowest,  Mrs.  Grinks  ]"  would  be  the 
query.  "  Why,  sattenly — what  d'ye  'spect? — fishes 
is  fishes  now   and  shads  is  skurce,  drat  'em,"  and 
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Mrs.  txrinks  would  slap  two  shad  together  until  they 
cracked  like  a  musket,  or  a  swivel ;  "  skurce  enough, 
the  scaly  rapscallions, — and  as  the  profits  is  small, 
them  as  prices  ought  to  buy,  so's  to  pay  a  feller  for 
her  time  used  in  talking — ^petickelarly  when  a  feller's 
a  widder :"  and  slap  would  go  the  fishes  again  to 
the  great  discomposure  of  the  nerves  of  every  one 
in  the  vicinity. 

Now,  although  the  remark  of  Mrs.  Grinks  about 
being  a  "  widder  feller"  was  a  mere  figure  of  speech, 
and  not  founded  in  fact,  yet  the  appeal  was  gene- 
rally successful.  Indeed,  the  pathos  apart,  there 
was  something  in  her  tone,  in  her  Patagonian  frame, 
in  her  expressive  attitude,  holding  a  shad  by  the 
tail  in  each  hand  like  a  war  club,  and  in  her  well- 
knoTvn  choleric  temper,  which  made  the  address  irre- 
sistible. Mark  Antony  himself  over  his  Csesar 
was  not  more  persuasive  than  Grinks  over  her 
•*  skurse  shads." 

*'  It's  well  she  bought  'em,"  would  be  the  reflec- 
tion of  Mrs.  Grinks  on  the  occasion ;  "  for  if  there's 
any  thing  I  hate  to  do,  it's  being  obligated  to  flop  a 
customer  over  the  noddle  with  a  shad,  'specially  if 
it's  a  lady  with  a  bran  new  tearin'  fine  bonnet — a 
hard  flop  with  a  shad  always  spiles  spring  fashions ; 
but  them  as  prices  has  got  to  buy — I  sticks  up  for 
principle,  and  if  they  won't  buy,  it  goes  agin  my 
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feelin's,  but  flop  'em  I  must.  We  must  keep  people 
from  gittin  too  sassy,  or  by'mby  they'll  take  oui 
shads  for  nothin',  and  ask  us  to  carry  'em  home 
into  the  bargain." 

XXXXI.      TRANSMUTATIOIf    EXTRAOBDIITART. 

A  gentleman  went  to  the  cupboard  for  a  dram. 
Being  in  a  state  of  mental  alienation,  he  swallowed 
the  contents  of  a  bottle  which  contained  oil  used  for 
turning  light  hair  black.  He  instantly  commenced 
changing  colour,  and  has  since  become  a  perfect 
negro.  The  deep  grief  of  his  beauteous  and  de- 
voted wife  is  said  to  be  absolutely  heart-rending 

IXXXII.       THE   FASCIITATIIirG    EDITOR. 

The  editor  of  the  Bayville  Gazette  is  said  to  be 
so  handsome  that,  when  he  walks  abroad,  he  is 
compelled  to  carry  a  club  to  keep  the  ladies  ofl^ 

^  tXXXIII.      A    RARA    ATIS. 

A  cat,  belonging  to  a  widow,  sat  lately  upon  half 
a  dozen  duck  eggs,  and  continued  her  attentions 
until  the  eggs  were  hatched ;  and  there  is  now  to 
be  seen  a  fine  brood  of  six  young  ones,  half  duck 
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and  half  cat,  having  duck's  heads  and  cat's  tails ; 
and  what  is  still  more  wonderful,  they  mew  and 
quack  alternately. 


LXTXir.      HYPERION"   TO    A    SATTH. 

The  celebrated  Eclipse  must  have  been  a  fool  t 
the  horse  that  won  the  gold  cup  at  our  last  races. 
He  was  so  swift  that  a  flash  of  lightning  was  once 
known  to  be  a  quarter  of  an  hour  dogging  him 
round  a  field  before  it  caught  him. 


LXXXT.     DimmrG  with  the  president. 

Colonel  Crockett  gives  the  following  account  of 
his  dining  with  the  president: — "Well,  I  walked 
all  round  the  long  table,  looking  for  something  that 
I  liked.  At  last  I  took  my  seat  jist  beside  a  fat 
goose,  and  I  helped  myself  to  as  much  of  it  as  I 
wanted.  But  I  hadn't  took  three  bites,  when  I 
looked  away,  up  the  table,  at  a  man  they  called 
Task  (attache).  He  was  talking  French  to  a  wo- 
man on  t'other  side  of  the  table.  He  dodged  his 
head,  and  she  dodged  her's,  and  then  they  got  to 
drinking  wine  across  the  table.  But  when  I  looked 
back  again,  my  plate  was  gone,  goose  and  all.  So 
6 
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I  jist  cast  my  eyes  down  to  t'other  end  of  the  table, 
and  sure  enough,  I  seed  a  white  man  walkmg  oIT 
with  my  plate.  I  says,  '  Hello,  Mister,  bring  back 
my  plate.'  He  fetched  it  back  in  a  hurry,  as  you 
may  think ;  and  when  he  set  it  down  before  me, 
how  do  you  think  it  was  ]  Licked  as  clean  as  my 
hand.  If  it  wasn't,  I  wish  I  may  be  shot.  Says 
he,  *  What  will  you  have,  sir  V  And  says  I,  '  You 
may  well  say  that,  after  stealing  my  goose.'  And 
he  began  to  laugh.  Then  says  I, '  Mister,  laugh  if 
you  please ;  but  I  don't  half  like  such  tricks  upon 
travellers.'  I  then  filled  my  plate  with  bacon  and 
greens ;  and  whenever  I  looked  up  or  down  the 
table,  I  held  on  to  my  plate  with  my  left  hand. 
When  we  were  all  done  eating,  they  cleared  everj' 
thing  off  the  table,  and  took  away  the  table-clotli. 
And  what  do  you  think  1  There  was  another  cloth 
under  it.  If  there  wasn't,  I  wish  I  may  be  shot. 
Then  I  saw  a  man  coming  along,  carrying  a  great 
glass  thing,  with  a  glass  handle  below,  something 
like  a  candlestick.  It  was  stuck  full  of  Uttle  glass 
cups,  with  something  in  them  that  looked  good  to 
eat.  Says  I,  <  Mister,  bring  that  thing  here !' 
Thinks  I,  *  Let's  taste  them  first.'  They  were  ever- 
lasting sweet,  and  mighty  good,  so  I  took  a  dozen 
of  'em.     If  I  didn't,  I  wish  I  may  be  shot." 
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LXXXVI.       A    SLIGHT    DIFFERENCE. 

A  St.  Louis  paper  says,  that  the  anthracite  coal, 
found  lately  in  Missouri,  looks  like  coal,  feels  like 
coal,  and  smells  like  coal ;  all  the  difference  is,  that 
coal  burns,  and  that  will  not ! 

IXXXTII.       A    LIVE    SPECIMEiy. 

A  covey  came  into  a  tavern  in  New  York,  when 
I  was  last  in  that  city.  He  was  dressed  in  five 
jackets,  all  of  which  failed  to  conceal  his  ragged- 
ncss,  and  as  he  bolted  in  he  exclaimed, — "  Worse 
than  I  look,  by .  But  no  matter ;  I've  let  my- 
self for  fourteen  dollars  a  month,  and  find  my  own 
prog  and  lodging."  "  To  do  what  1"  said  the  bar- 
keeper. "  To  stand  at  the  comer  for  a  paper-mill 
sign — *  cash  for  rags' — that's  all.  I'm  about  to  enter 
upon  the  stationary  busmess,  you  see."  He  tossed 
off  his  grog,  and  bustled  out  to  begin  his  day's 
work. 

LXXXVIII.       TAXKEE    COURTSHIP. 

Jonathan  Bumbatter  saw  Prudence  Feastall  at 
meeting.  Jonathan  sidled  up  to  Prudence  arter 
meeting,  and  she  kind  a  sidled  off.    He  went  closer, 
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and  axed  her  if  she  would  accept  the  crook  of  hi* 
elbow.  She  resolved  she  would,  and  plumped  hex 
arm  right  round  his'n.  Jonathan  felt  alloverish, 
and  said  he  liked  the  text :  "  seek  and  ye  shall  find," 
was  purty  good  readin.  Prudence  hinted  that "  ask 
and  ye  shall  receive,"  was  better:  Jonathan  thought 
so  too  ;  but  this  axing  was  a  puzzler.  A  feller  was 
apt  to  get  into  a  snarling,  which  wam't  no  fun. 
Prudence  guessed  strawberries  and  cream  were  slick. 
Jonathan  thought  they  warn't  so  slick  as  Pru's  lips. 
"  Now  don't,"  said  Pru,  and  she  guv  Jonathan's 
arm  an  involuntary  hug.  He  was  a  little  started, 
but  thought  his  farm  wanted  some  female  help  to 
look  arter  the  house.  Pru  knew  how  to  make  real 
good  bread.  "  Now  don't,"  said  Pru.  "  If  I  should," 
said  Jonathan.  "  Now  don't,"  said  Pru.  "  Maybe 
you  wouldn't — "  and  Jonathan  shuck  all  over,  and 
Prudence  replied,  "  If  you  be  coming  that  game/ 
you'd  better  tell  feyther."  "That's  jist  what  I 
want,"  said  Jonathan,  and  in  three  weeks  Jonathan 
and  Prudence  were  "  my  old  man,"  and  "  my  old 
woman." 

LXXXIX.       POETRY    IlSr    A    PUCKER. 

In   a   capital   article  in   Burton's    Gentleman'' s 
Magazine,  on  "  The  Poetry  of  Niagara,"  amongst 
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other  effusions,  penned   by  various  visiters  to  the 
Falls,  we  find  the  following : 

I've  drank  at  least  six  strong  gin  slings, 

In  hopes  to  give  my  fancy  wings  : 

I've  beat  my  brains  for  near  an  hour, 

But  cannot  feel  poetic  power. 

With  pencil  poised,  and  asses'  skin, 

I've  walked  without — I've  sat  within — 

Trying  to  fix  up  something  fit 

To  put  my  name  to  when  'tis  -writ. 

Here,  bring  more  gin  !  I'll  raise  the  steam  ! 

I  think  I  have  a  transient  gleam. 

I  crawled,  undress'd,  beneath  the  sheet, 

But,  trighten'd  at  the  desperate  feat, 

I  sneak'd  back  rapidly  again — 

The  sheet  gave  me  a  counter-pain, 

I  fear'd,  too,  lest  my  giddy  head 

Should  throw  me  in  the  river's  bed ; 

And  none  would  bolster  my  wife's  pillow^ 

If  I  was  laid  beneath  the  billow. 

I  donn'd  my  clothes,  my  money  paid, 

And  nothing  by  my  motion  made, 

For  a  cockney  friend  observed,  "  I'll  bet 

Your  asses'  skin  vas  made  veil-vet" 
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The  following  was  written  by  a  Philadelphian, 
who  must  have  felt  particularly  inspired  by  the 
majesty  of  his  subject : 

Niagara !  Niagara ! 
I  swear  you  are  a  staggerer ! 
I  don't  wish  to  be  a  bragger,  or 
A  consequential  swaggerer — 
Yet  still  I  vow,  Niagara, 
Your  falls  are  quite  a  staggerer. 

XC.       MILITARY    PRIDE. 

An  honest  old  Dutch  fanner,  in  the  interior  of 
Pennsylvania,  was  elected  corporal  in  a  militia  com- 
pany. His  wife,  after  discoursing  with  him  for 
some  time  on  the  advantage  which  the  family  would 
derive  from  his  exaltation,  inquired  in  a  doubting 
tone,  "  I  guess  it  won't  be  proper  for  us  to  let  our 
children  play  with  the  neighbours'  nowl"  One  of 
ihe  little  urchins  eagerly  asked,  "Are  we  not  all 
corporals  1"  "  Hold  your  tongue,"  said  the  mother, 
"  there  is  no  one  corporal  but  your  father  and  my- 
self." 

XCI.       A    IfEW    AJflMAL. 

A  Kentuckian  stood  gazing  at  the  large  bill  out- 
«ide  a  wild  beast  show,  or  travelling  menagerie,  be- 
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ginning  with  the  line,  "  The  Grand  Caravan^ 
alluding,  of  course,  to  the  van  or  vehicle  which  con- 
tained the  animals.  He  paid  his  shilling,  and  went 
in.  After  some  little  sojourn,  he  returned  to  the 
doorkeeper,  saying,  "  Mister,  I've  seen  your  nozzy- 
cross,  and  your  ellifint,  and  your  babboons,  and  your 
sarpints, — but  I'm  not  to  be  swindled,  no  how  you 
can  fix  it.  I  mean  to  keep  you  in  your  tracks — 
where  the  hell  is  the  beast  you  call  the  grand 
ea-rcwz-van  1" 


XCII.       I3TBICATI02T    OF    GENIUS. 

I'm  chock  full  of  genius,  and  running  over ;  for 
[  hate  all  sorts  of  work  myself,  and  all  sorts  of  peo- 
ple mean  enough  to  do  it.  I  hate  going  to  bed,  and 
I  hate  getting  up.  My  conduct  is  very  eccentric 
and  singular.  I  have  the  miserable  melancholies  all 
the  time,  and  I'm  pretty  nearly  always  as  cross  as 
thunder,  which  is  a  sure  sign.  Genius  is  as  tender 
as  a  skinned  cat,  and  flies  into  a  passion  whenever 
vou  touch  it.  When  I  condescend  to  unbuzzum 
myself,  for  a  little  sympathy,  to  folks  of  ornery  in- 
tellect— and,  comparisoned  to  me,  I  know  very  few 
people  that  ar'n't  ornery  as  to  brains — and  pour 
forth  the  feelings  indigginus  to  a  poetic  soul,  which 
is  always  biling,  they  ludricate  my  sitiation,  and  say 
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they  don't  know  what  the  dense  I'm  driving  al 
Isn't  genius  always  sen-ed  o'  this  fashion  in  the 
earth,  as  Hamlet,  the  boy  after  my  own  heart,  says  ? 
And  when  the  slights  of  the  world,  and  of  the 
printers,  set  me  in  a  fine  frenzy,  and  my  soul  swells, 
and  swells  till  it  almost  tears  the  shirt  off  my  buzzum, 
and  even  fractures  my  dickey — when  it  expansuates 
and  elevates  me  above  the  common  herd,  they  laugh 
again,  and  tell  me  not  to  be  pompious.  The  poor 
plebinians,  and  worse  than  Russian  scurfs  !  It  is  the 
fate  of  genius — it  is  his'n,  or  rather  I  should  say 
her'n — to  go  through  life  with  little  sympathization, 
and  less  cash.  Life's  a  field  of  blackberry  and 
raspberry  bushes.  Mean  people  squat  down  and 
pick  the  fruit,  no  matter  how  they  black  their  fin- 
gers ;  while  genius,  proud  and  perpendicular,  strides 
fiercely  on,  and  gets  nothing  but  scratches  and 
holes  tore  in  its  trousers.  Charcoal  Sketches. 

XCIII.      A    Q,UEER    HALF. 

A  boy  once  complained  of  his  bedfellow  for  taking 
half  the  bed — "And  why  not?"  said  his  mother, 
"  he's  entitled  to  half,  aint  he  V  "  Yes,  mother," 
said  the  boy  ;  "  but  how  should  you  like  to  have  him 
take  out  all  the  soft  for  his  half?  He  will  have  his 
half  right  out  o'  the  middle ;  and  I  have  to  sleep 
both  sides  of  him." 
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S.CIT.       SAVISTG    TIME. 

A  clergyman,  who  had  considerable  of  a  farm, 
as  was  generally  the  case  in  our  forefathers'  days, 
went  out  to  see  one  of  his  labourers,  who  was 
ploughing  in  the  field,  and  he  found  him  sitting 
upon  his  plough,  resting  his  team.  "John,"  said 
he,  "  would  it  not  be  a  good  plan  for  you  to  have  a 
stub  scythe  here,  and  be  hubbing  a  few  bushes  while 
the  oxen  are  resting  1"  John,  with  a  countenance 
which  might  well  have  become  the  divine  himself, 
instantly  returned — "  Would  it  not  be  well,  sir,  for 
you  to  have  a  swingling-board  in  the  pulpit,  and 
when  they  are  singing,  to  swihgle  a  little  flax  1" 
The  reverend  gentleman  turned  on  his  heel,  laughed 
heartily,  and  said  no  more  about  hubbing  bushes. 

XCT.        THE    AMERICAK    CHARACTER. 

"  We  are  born  in  a  hurry,"  says  an  American 
writer ;  "  we  are  educated  with  speed ;  we  make  a 
fortune  with  a  wave  of  a  wand,  and  lose  it  in  like 
manner,  to  re-make  and  re-lose  it  in  the  twinkling 
of  an  eye.  Our  body  is  a  locomotive,  travelling  at 
ten  leagues  an  hour ;  our  spirit  is  a  high-pressure 
engine ;  our  life  resembles  a  shooting  star,  and  death 
surprises  us  like  an  electric  stroke." 
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XCVI.       CAUSES    OF    AMEKICAJT    DISTRESS. 

At  the  time  of  the  late  American  failures,  the  fol- 
lowing paragraph  appeared  in  one  of  the  New  York 
daily  journals : — "The  present  evils  which  afflict 
the  country,  are  the  joint  productions  of  all  parties 
and  all  classes.  They  have  been  produced  by  over- 
banking,  over-trading,  over-spending,  over-dashing 
jver-driving,  over-reaching,  over-cheating,  over-bor- 
rowing, over-eating,  over-drinking,  over-praying, 
over-sinning,  over-thinking,  over-playing,  over- 
riding, over-tippling,  over-fiddling,  and  over-acting, 
of  every  kind  and  description,  except  over-plough- 
ing, which  alone  is  the  foundation  of  society,  and 
the  comer-stone  of  civilization.  In  such  a  country 
as  this,  with  millions  of  acres  of  fine  rich  land,  and 
plenty  of  room  to  move  in,  we  cannot  over-plough  ; 
and,  by  a  very  natural  consequence,  we  cannot  over- 
marry,  unless  a  man  is  mad  enough  to  take  two 
wives,  and  in  that  case  the  crime  always  carries  its 
own  punishment  with  it." 

XCVII.       DESCHIPTIOlf    OF    A    TEE-TOTALLEH. 

I  once  travelled  through  all  the  state  of  Maine 
with  one  of  them  are  chaps.  He  was  as  thin  as  a 
whippin-post.     His  skin  looked  like  a  blown  bladile* 
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afler  some  of  the  air  has  leaked  out,  kinder  wrinkled 
and  rumpled  like,  and  his  eye  as  dim  as  a  lamp  that's 
livin  on  a  short  allowance  of  ile.  He  put  me  in 
mind  of  a  pair  of  kitchen  tongs,  all  leg?,  shaft,  and 
head,  and  no  belly :  real  gander-gutted  lookin  crit- 
ter, as  holler  as  a  bamboo  walking  cane,  and  twice 
as  yaller.  He  actilly  looked  as  if  he  had  been 
picked  off  a  rack  at  sea,  and  dragged  through  a 
gimlet  hole.  He  was  a  lawyer.  Thinks  I,  Lor  a 
massy  on  your  clients,  you  hungry,  half-starved 
looking  critter,  you ;  you'll  eat  'em  up  alive  as  sure 
as  I'm  born.  You  are  just  the  chap  to  strain  at  a 
gnat  and  swallow  a  camel,  tank,  shank,  and  flank, 
all  at  a  gulp. 

XCVIII.       A    BACKWOODS    JUDGe's    CKARGB. 

Murder,  gentlemen,  is  where  a  man  is  m-urder- 
ously  killed.  The  killer  in  such  a  case  is  a  mur- 
derer. Now,  murder  by  poison  is  as  much  murder 
as  murder  with  a  gun.  It  is  the  murdering  which 
constitutes  murder  in  the  eye  of  the  law.  You  will 
bear  in  mind  that  murder  is  one  thing,  and  man- 
slaughter another ;  therefore,  if  it  is  not  manslaugh- 
ter it  must  be  murder.  Self-murder  has  nothing  to 
do  with  this  case.  One  man  cannot  commit  fdu- 
de-se  on  another ;  that  is  clearly  my  view.     Gentle- 
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men,  I  think  you  can  have  no  difficulty.  Murder,  I 
say,  is  murder.  The  murder  of  a  father  is  called 
fratricide  ;  but  it  is  not  fratricide  if  a  man  murders 
his  mother.  You  will  make  up  your  minds.  You 
Know  what  murder  is,  and  I  need  not  tell  you  what 
it  is  not.  I  repeat,  murder  is  murder.  You  can  re- 
tire upon  it,  if  you  like. 

XCIX.      TRUE    POtlTEITESS, 

I  have  met  with  many  polite  men  in  my  time, 
but  no  one  who  possessed  in  a  greater  degree,  what 
may  be  called  true  spontaneous  politeness,  than 
Mr.  H.  of  New  York,  whom  I  look  upon  as  the 
politest  man  I  ever  did  see  ;  for  when  he  asked  me 
to  take  a  drink  at  his  own  sideboard,  he  turned  his 
back  upon  me,  that  I  mightn't  be  ashamed  to  fill  as 
much  as  I  wanted.  This  was  what  I  call  doing  the 
fair  thing.  CrockeWs  Texas. 

C.      TITLES. 

Several  years  ago  there  was  a  young  English 
nobleman  figuring  away  at  Washington.  He  had 
not  much  brains,  but  a  vast  number  of  titles,  which, 
notwithstanding  our  pretended  dislike  to  them,  have 
sometimes  the  effect  of  tickling  the  ear  amazingly 
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Several  young  ladies  were  in  debate,  going  over  the 
list — he  is  Lord  Viscount  so  and  so,  Baron  of  such 
a  county,  &c.     "My  fair  friends,"  exclaimed  the 

gallant  Lieutenant  N ,  "  one  of  his  titles  you 

appear  to  have  forgotten."  "  Ah,"  exclaimed  they 
eagerly,  "what  is  thatl"  "He  is  Barren  of  In.' 
tellect,'^  was  the  reply. 

CI.        SLIPPEKT    PLACES. 

A  fellow  coming  out  of  a  tavern  one  icy  morn- 
ing, rather  blue,  he  fell  on  the  door  step.  Trying 
to  regain  his  footing,  he  remarked,  "  If,  as  the  Bible 
says,  the  wicked  stand  on  slippery  places,  I  must 
belong  to  a  different  class,  for  it  is  more  than  I 
can  do." 

CII.       COSMOGONICAL    SaTTINTIjrGS. 

America.  Money  not  to  be  smelt  under  cent, 
per  cent.  General  shaving — universal  Barber-ism — 
Lynch  Law — literal  distress — great  scarcity  of  V.'s, 
X.'s,  L.'s,  and  C.'s.  No  trust  but  distrust.  Great 
cuttings  up  'cause  coUing's  down.  Every  bank 
like  the  mammoth — the  specie's  extinct. 

Mexico.  Losing  Texas,  and  gaining  taxes. 
Rows  riz.     Revolution  once  a  month.     Two  presi- 
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dents,  and  a  thousand  vices.  General  row,  General 
discontent.  General  Bustamente. 

FoiLAyji.—past.  Wo-land — present.  No-land 
— future. 

Spais.  Within  an  ace  of  losing  her  queen  by  a 
knave — the  king  no  trump.  Civil  war,  Seville 
oranges,  servile  courtiers,  save-all  ministers,  and 
several  Dons  done  to  a  dungeon  for  donning  Doima 
Maria's  livery. 

England.  Nothing  moving  but  stagnation. 
War  with  the  Church — Radicals  running  steeple 
chases.  Dolorous  signs  from  brother  Jonathan, 
and  sine-doUarous  remittances. 

Russia.  Rasher  and  rasher.  Czar  wants  to 
spar,  but  not  such  a  calf  as  to  take  the  Bull  by  the 
horns. — Can't  tell  whether  an  autocrat  ought  to 
ci"Ow  or  to  ciy. 

France.  Louis  Philippe  doing  badly — daily  ex- 
pecting a  bullet-in.  All  Paris  going  gunning  at  le 
monarque  metallique.  Vaults  groaning  with  gold, 
table  set  with  silver — coach  plated  with  platina, 
and  covered  with  copper,  to  keep  off  steel  knives, 
iron  muzzles,  and  leaden  balls,  because  his  popular- 
ity is  in  a  state  of  pewter-ifaction.  Royalty  rolling 
in  riches,  and  manufacturers  in  misery.  Another 
revolution  hourly  expected.  Puppies  pampered, 
and  Lyons  starved. 
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Ireland.  Taxes,  tithes,  and  'taters.  Agitators, 
and  their  imitators — White-boys  without  a  yellow- 
boy.  Dozens  of  families  without  a  thirteener.  No 
rent  paid  but  the  O'Connell  rent.  Orange  faction 
looking  blue,  and  many  a  son  of  Green  Erin  with- 
out a  red  herring.         Burton's  Gent.  Magazine. 

cm.       SPEAK    BY    THE    CARD. 

The  Baltimore  Visitor  gives  the  following: — 
"How  does  the  thermometer  standi"  asked  a 
father  of  his  son.  "  It  don't  stand  at  all,  sir,  it 
hangs :"  was  the  reply.  "  Well,  but  I  mean,  how 
high  is  iti"  "Just  about  five  feet  from  the  floor." 
"  Pooh,  pooh,  how  does  the  mercury  range  1"  "  0, 
up  and  down, — perpendicidarly."  The  reader  will 
remember  another,  similar. — "  John,  what  is  ratio "*" 
"Ratio,  sirl"  "Yes,  ratio."  "  O,  ratio,  why, 
ratio  is  proportion."  "  Very  well.  But  what  is 
proportion  1"  "  O,  proportion,  sir,  why,  proportion 
is  ratio !"  "  Certainly.  But  what  are  ratio  and 
proportion  both  1"  "I  can  only  answer  one  question 
at  a  time  I"  said  the  boy. 

CIT.       A    SIMILE. 

A  jeweller,  in  New  York,  advertises  that  he 
has  a  number   of  precious  stones  to  dispose  of; 


80  •  AMERICAN  JOE  MILLER. 

adding,  that  they  sparkle  like  the  tears  of  a  young 
widow. 

CT.       A    IOy&    BEAU. 

Among  the  lusus  naturae  of  the  western  states  is 
a  man,  who  is  described  as  being  so  remarkably  tall, 
that  he  requires  a  ladder  to  shave  himself!  The 
same  individual  never  troubles  his  servant  to  sit  up 
for  him  when  he  is  out  late  at  night,  for  he  can,  with 
the  most  perfect  ease,  put  his  arm  down  the  chim' 
ney  and  unbolt  the  street  door. 

CTI.       NOTICE. 

The  Loco-Foco  member  of  the  Middletown  Con- 
vention, who  took  a  pair  of  boots  that  did  not  belong 
to  him,  is  requested  to  return  them  to  the  owner,  or 
he  will  be  exposed. — Signed,  One   who    is  not 

TET    READT    FOR    A    DIVISION    OF   PROPERTY. 
CVII.       THE    XIGHT    OF    OTHER   DATS. 

In  the  days  of  the  blue  laws,  of  New  England,  a 
shoemaker  was  condemned  to  be  hanged  for  some- 
thing he  had  done  ;  but,  on  the  day  appointed 
for  his  execution,  they  discovered  that  he  was  the 
only  shoemaker  in  the  place;  so  they  hanged  a 
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weaver  in  his  stead;   for  they  had  more    weavers 
than  they  knew  what  to  do  with. 

CVIII.      A    TIOIEXT   FETER. 

One  of  the  inmates  of  a  lunatic  asylum  is  said 
to  have  described  the  severity  of  his  disease,  and  the 
consequences,  in  the  following  emphatic  language : 
"  'i'he  cold  stage  was  so  violent  as  to  shake  off  the 
plastering  of  the  room;  the  hot  stage  so  intense 
that  the  lath  took  fire,  and  he  should  certainly  have 
perished  in  the  flames,  had  not  the  profuse  perspira- 
tion w]iich  followed,  extinguished  the  fire,  and  saved 
himself  and  the  house  from  entire  destruction." 

CIX.       TARNATIOK    CUTE. 

There  is  a  man  in  Nashville,  who  is  so  tarnation 
cute,  that  when  he  rises  of  a  morning,  he  puts  his 
hand  out  of  the  window  to  feel  if  it  is  light  / 

ex.      THE    KEXTTTCKIAN    A:«0NG    LADIES. 

"Were  you   never   among  fine   ladies  I"  asked 

Chevillere.     "  Yes  ;   and  flummocks  me  if  I  want 

to  be  so  fixed  again ;  for  there  I  sat  with  my  feet 

straight  down  under  my  knees,  head  up,  and  hands 

6 
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laid  close  along  my  legs,  like  a  new  recruit  on  drill, 
or  a  horse  on  the  stocks ;  and  twist  me  if  I  didn't 
feel  as  I  was  about  to  be  nicked.  The  whole  com- 
pany stared  at  me  as  if  I  had  come  without  an 
invite,  and  I  swear  I  thought  my  arms  had  grown  a 
foot  longer,  for  I  couldn't  get  my  hands  into  no  sort 
of  a  comfortable  fix :  first  I  tried  them  on  my  lap ; 
there  they  looked  like  going  to  prayers,  or  if  I  was 
tied  in  that  way :  then  I  slung  'em  down  by  my 
side,  and  they  looked  Uke  two  weights  to  a  clock  : 
and  then  I  wanted  to  cross  my  legs,  and  I  tried  that, 
but  my  leg  stuck  out  like  a  pump-handle.  Then 
my  head  stuck  up  through  a  glazed  shirt  collar,  Uke 
a  pig  in  a  poke ;  then  I  wanted  to  spit,  but  the  floor 
looked  so  fine  that  I  would  as  soon  have  thought  of 
spitting  on  the  window ;  and  then,  to  fix  me  out  and 
out,  they  asked  us  all  to  sit  down  to  dinner !  Well, 
things  went  on  smooth  enough  for  a  while,  till  we 
had  got  through  one  whet  at  it.  Then  an  imp  of 
a  nigger  came  to  me  first,  with  a  waiter  of  little 
bowls  full  of  something,  and  a  parcel  of  towels  slung 
over  his  arm ;  so  I  clapped  one  of  the  bowls  to  my 
head,  and  drank  it  down  at  a  swallow.  Now,  sir, 
what  do  you  think  was  in  it  1 "  "  Punch,  I  suppose," 
said  Chevillere,  laughing;  "  or,  perhaps,  apple  toddy."  ' 
"  So  I  thought,  and  so  would  anybody,  as  dry  as  I 
•vas,  smd  that  wanted  something  to  wash  down  the 
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fainty  stuffs  I  had  been  laying  in ;  but  no,  it  was 
water!  Yes,  you  may  laugh;  but  it  was  clean 
warm  water !  The  others  dipped  their  fingers  into 
the  bowls,  and  wiped  them  on  the  towels  as  well  as 
they  could  for  giggUng  ;  but  it  was  all  the  fault  of 
that  pampered  nigger  in  bringing  it  to  me  first.  As 
soon  as  I  catched  his  eye,  I  gin  him  a  wink,  as  much 
as  to  let  him  know  if  ever  I  caught  him  on  my  trail, 
I  would  wipe  him  down  with  a  hickory  towel." 

CXI.       A    TOUCH    OF    o'cONUELXISM. 

The  House  of  Representatives  (Ohio)  on  Satur- 
day proceeded  to  elect  an  associate  judge  for  the 
Court  of  Common  Pleas  for  Jackson  county  ;  and 
the  member  for  that  county,  very  much  to  his  sur- 
prise, and  quite  contrary  to  his  wish,  received  a 
majority  of  the  votes  for  that  oflSce.  He  was  en- 
raged; while  the  votes  were  counting,  his  eyes 
flashed  fire ;  and  when  the  tellers  had  counted  forty- 
one  votes  for  him,  he  boiled  over.  "  Sir !"  cried  he 
to  the  Speaker — "  there  are  forty-one  scoundrels  in 
this  House!"  The  tellers  proceeded,  and  counted 
eleven  more  for  him  ;  whereupon  he  rose  again,  and 
with  intense  vehemence  exclaimed — "I  said,  sir^ 
there  were  forty-one  scoundrels  in  this  House ;  I 
have  since  ascertained  that  there  are  eleven  more  /" 
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So  saying,  he  departed ;  and  has  since  resigned  his 
seat,  the  associate  judgeship  going  along  with  it  of 
course. 


CXII.       MORE    SNAKES. 

"  We  are  desired  to  announce  the  extraordinary 
birth  of  a  most  extraordinary  litter  of  juvenile  ser- 
pents at  Copp's  Hotel,  the  old  Lebanon ;  where  a 
matronly  serpent  last  week  discounted  sixty  ofi- 
spring.  We  have  not  much  faith  in  sea  serpents, 
but  anybody  may  now  see  serpents  all  alive  and 
writhing  by  calling  at  the  hotel."     Troy  Trumpet. 

CXIII.       ElECTIOIfEEIlIITG. 

Colonel  Crockett  says : — "  When  you  see  me 
electioneering,  I  goes  fixed  for  the  purpose.  I've 
got  a  suit  of  deer-leather  clothes,  with  two  big 
pockets ;  so  I  puts  a  bottle  of  whiskey  in  one,  and 
a  twist  of  tobacco  in  t'other,  and  starts  out:  then, 
if  I  meets  a  friend,  why,  I  pulls  out  my  bottle  and 
gives  him  a  drink.  He'll  be  mighty  apt,  before  he 
drinks,  to  throw  away  his  tobacco ;  so  when  he's 
done,  I  pulls  out  my  twist  out  of  t'other  pocket,  and 
gives  him  a  chaw  ,•  I  never  likes  to  leave  a  man 
worse  off  than  when  I  found  him.     If  I  had  given 
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him  a  drink,  and  he  had  lost  his  tobacco,  he 
wouldn't  have  made  much ;  but  give  him  tobacco 
and  a  drink  too,  and  you  are  mighty  apt  to  get  his 
vote." 

CXIV.       LOTE    LETTERS. 

A  young  lady,  about  to  sue  for  a  breach  of  pro- 
mise, placed  the  love  letters  she  had  received  in  a 
bag,  for  the  purpose  of  producing  in  court ;  when, 
sad  to  relate,  their  own  natural  warmth  caused 
spontaneous  combustion,  and  ashes  alone  remained. 

CXy.      A    GOOD    SHOT. 

Two  passengers  coming  down  the  Mississippi  in 
a  steamboat,  were  amusing  themselves  with  shooting 
birds  on  shore  from  the  deck.  Some  sporting  converse 
ensued.  One  remarked  that  he  would  turn  his  back 
to  no  man  in  killing  racoons — that  he  had  repeatedly 
shot  fifty  a  day.  "What  o'  thati"  said  a  Ken- 
tuckian,  "I  make  nothing  of  killing  a  hundred 
'coon  a  day,  or'nary  luck."  "  Do  you  know  Cap- 
tain Scott,  of  our  state  1"  asked  a  Tennessean  by- 
stander, "  he  now  is  something  like  a  shot.  A  hun- 
dred 'coon !  why,  he  never  pints  at  one  without 
hitting  him.  He  never  misses,  and  the  'coons  know 
it.     T'other  day  he  levelled  at  ein  old  'un,  in  a  high 
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tree ;  the  varmint  looked  at  him  a  minute,  and  then 
bawled  out,  '  Halloo,  Cap'n  Scott !  is  that  you  "?* 
*  Yes,'  was  the  reply.  *  Well,  pray  don't  shoot,  I'll 
come  down  to  you — I'll  give  in — I'm  dead  beat.'  " 

CXYI.       SMALL    CHA.N6E. 

The  demand  for  small  change  has  become  so  great 
that  all  the  cabinets  of  coins  seem  to  have  been 
rifled  to  furnish  something  to  serve  the  purpose 
Copper  coins  of  every  nation  under  the  sun  seem  to 
be  in  circulation ;  and  some  that  no  nation  under 
the  sun  would  be  willing  to  acknowledge. 

CXTII.      MIS-APPLIED. 

The  Boston  papers  say  that  "  the  acting  of  Miss 
Davenport  in  Richard,  absolutely  eledrijied  the 
audience."  We  saw  the  same  little  woman  in  that 
character  in  New  York,  and  her  performance  was 
shocking  enough  in  all  conscience.  She  not  only 
"  smothered  the  babies,"  but  gagged  the  audience. 

N.  0.  Picayune, 

-if 

CXVIII.       THE    GOOD-IfATURED    ONE. 

"  Because  I  was  good-natured,  I  had  to  go  with 
e\erybody  frolicking,  tea-partying,  excursioning,  and 
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busting;  and  for  the  same  reason,  I  was  always 
appinted  treasurer  to  make  the  distribution  when 
there  wasn't  a  cent  of  surplus  revenue  in  the  trea- 
sury but  my  own.  It  was  my  job  to  pay  all  the 
bills.     Yes,  it  was  always  '  Salix,  you  know  me' — 

*  Salix,  pony  up  at  the  bar,  and  lend  us  a  levy' — 

*  Salix  always  shells  out  like  a  gentleman.'  O  I  to 
be  sure,  and  why  not  1 — now  I'm  shelled  out  my- 
self— first  out  of  my  shop  by  old  venditioni  exponas, 
at  the  state  house — old  Jiery  fash  ^us  to  me  directed. 
But  they  didn't  direct  him  soon  enough,  for  he  only 
got  the  fixtures.  The  goods  had  gone  out  on  a  bust 
long  before  I  busted.  Next,  I  was  shelled  out  of  my 
boarding  house ;  and  now,"  (with  a  lugubrious 
glance  at  his  shirt  and  pantaloons,)  "  I'm  nearly 
shelled  out  of  my  clothes.  It's  a  good  thing  they 
can't  easy  shell  me  out  of  my  skin,  or  they  would, 
and  let  me  catch  my  death  of  cold.  I'm  a  mere 
shell-fish — an  oyster  with  the  kivers  off." 

Charcoal  Sketches. 

CXIX.       CHANGING    THE    TUNF-. 

"Eun,  and  get  me  an  armful  of  wood,"  said  a 
woman  to  her  husband,  one  rainy  day,  "  as  you  are 
wet  and  I  am  dry."  The  same  plea  was  used  for  a 
dozen  more  errands.     At  last  it  was  "  Get  me  a 
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bucket  of  water,  for  you  are  wet  and  I  am  dry." 
The  bucket  of  water  was  brought  and  thrown  ovei 
her,  the  husband  exclaiming,  "  Now  do  your  share, 
for  you  are  wet  too." 

CXX.       A    SAFE    BET    FOB    BOTH    PARTIES. 

Two  bloods  recently  entered  a  tavern  in  New 
York,  where  they  had  frequently  resorted,  and,  call- 
ing for  a  supper  and  two  bottles  of  Champagne, 
informed  their  host  that  they  had  laid  a  wager  of 
such  repast  as  they  had  ordered.  They  hoped  he 
would  wait  for  his  pay  until  the  decision,  and  then 
charge  the  amount  to  the  loser.  The  landlord 
assented,  and  they  sat  down  to  a  hearty  supper. 
When  they  had  finished,  mine  host  had  the  curiosity 
to  ask  what  was  the  nature  of  the  bet ;  and  he  was 
not  a  little  chagrined  when  he  received  for  answer 
that  it  originated  in  a  dispute  as  to  the  direction 
the  Brick  Meetinghouse  steeple  would  take  should 
it  ever  fall.  The  one  bet  it  would  fall  east,  the  other, 
west.  "  When  our  wager  is  settled,  landlord,  we 
will  call  and  settle  our  bill." 

I 

CXXI.      TOWir   MAKIXG. 

Those  who  have  been  to  the  "  far  west"  where 
towns  are  made  in  a  night,  (on  paper,)  sold  in  an 
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hour,  and  built  up  in  a  week,  have  seen  the  arts  of 
speculators,  making  a  map  of  the  surrounding 
coiuitry,  laying  down  railroads,  and  all  centring  in 
their  towns ;  which  is  thus  demonstrated  to  be  the 
future  "  emporium  of  the  west."  The  following 
anecdote  takes  off  this  practice  of  speculating  to  a  T  : 
A  fellow  who  had  observed  all  the  sellers  of  land, 
and  seen  all  the  canals,  railroads,  &c.,  which  had 
been  built  on  paper,  brought  a  noble  cow  to  one  of 
the  great  land  markets  to  sell.  He  placed  her  by 
the  side  of  one  of  the  land  offices  and  offered  her 
for  sale.  "  What  is  the  price  ]"  asked  one.  "  Sixty 
dollars,"  he  answered.  "  Sixty  dollars !"  vociferated 
an  astonished  coimtryman,  "  why,  is  she  worth  so 
much  !"  "  Here  is  a  map  of  her,"  said  the  fellow, 
pulling  out  a  paper,  with  a  huge  cow  pictured  upon 
it,  from  his  breeches  pocket ;  and  he  continued, 
"you  see  here  the  great  Wildcat  turnpike  runs 
immediately  under  her  tail  to  the  city  of  the  Swamps. 
Soon  Lake  canal  w^U  intersect  her  head  on  the  top 
horn  side,  and  the  Cataract  railroad  passes  directly 
through  her  !     Gentlemen,  don't  all  speak  at  once." 

CXXII.       A    GOOD    OXE. 

The  Boston  Post  says  : — "  The  reason  why  cream 
is  so  dear  is,  that  milk  is  risen  so  high  the  cream 
can't  reach  the  top." 
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CXXIII.       HOW    TO    CATCH    OWLS    AXD    RABBITS. 

The  Americans  have  a  plan  of  catching  owls  and 
rabbits,  which  may  appear  rather  curious  lO  sports- 
men on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic.  '•  To  catch 
owls. — When  you  discover  one  on  a  tree,  and  find 
that  it  is  looking  at  you,  all  you  have  to  do  is  to 
move  quickly  round  the  tree  several  times ;  when 
the  owl — whose  attention  will  be  so  firmly  fixed  in  the 
mean  time,  that,  forgetting  the  necessity  of  turning 
its  body  with  its  head — will  follow  your  motion  with 
its  eyes  till  it  wrings  its  own  head  off.  To  catch  rab- 
bits.— Place  apples  in  the  parts  where  they  frequent, 
after  sprinkling  them  with  snuff;  and  when  thej' 
come  to  smell,  the  sudden  effort  to  sneeze  which 
they  make  never  fails  to  break  their  necks,  and  even, 
in  some  cases,  has  been  known  to  cause  them  to 
tumble  heels  over  head  a  considerable  distance." 


cxxiy.  A  cuNsriNG  critter. 

A  bear  always  goes  down  a  tree  starn  foremost. 
He  is  a  cunning  critter,  he  knows  'tain't  safe  to  carry 
a  heavy  load  over  his  head,  for  fear  it  might  take  a 
lurch,  and  carry  him  heels  over  head  to  the  ground ; 
so  he  lets  his  starn  down  first,  and  his  head  arter. 
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f  wish  the  blue-noses  would  find  as  good  an  excuse 
for  running  backwards  as  he  has.  But  the  bear 
cyphers,  he  knows  how  many  pounds  his  hanjs 
weigh,  and  he  calculates,  if  he  carried  them  up  in 
the  air,  they  might  be  top-heavy  for  him. 

CXXV.       A    STRETCHER. 

The  Portlander  says  that  the  reason  why  the 
Vermont  and  New  Hampshire  boys  are  so  tall  "  is 
because  they  are  in  the  habit  of  drawing  themselves 
up  so  as  to  peep  over  the  mountains  to  see  liie  sun 
rise.     It's  dreadful  stretching  work  !" 

CXXVI.       A    TASTKEE    TRICK. 

Two  EngUshmen,  fresh  from  the  mother  country, 
in  travelling  through  the  west  on  horseback,  happened 
to  pass  ar«'  evening  at  a  house  situated  on  the  banks 
of  the  Mississippi  river,  where  they  met  with  a 
Yankee  pedlar,  who  had  just  disposed  of  his  stock 
of  goods,  and  was  ready  to  go  to  any  part  of  the 
world  where  interest  might  call  him.  By  shrewd 
guesses,  he  soon  found  out  every  thing  in  relation 
to  the  circumstances,  residence,  and  business  of  his 
companions,  and  then  kindly  gave  a  history  of  him- 
self.   He  no  sooner  announced  himself  as  a  Y  ankee. 
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than  the  strangers,  who  had  often  heard  of  the 
shrewdness  of  their  character,  were  all  anxiety  that 
he  should  play  them  a  Yankee  trick.  This  he  mo- 
destly declined.  They  insisted  ;  and  offered  to  ^ive 
him  five  dollars  for  a  good  Yankee  trick.  The 
money  was  taken  with  a  promise,  either  to  refund  it, 
or  play  a  good  trick  ;  and  morning  was  selected  as 
the  time  for  an  exhibition  of  the  Yankee's  skill. 
Pleased  with  each  other,  they  all  retired  to  bed  in 
the  same  apartment ;  and  •\yhen  morning  came,  the 
Yankee  rose  up  with  the  first  light,  gently  dressed 
himself  with  the  clothes  of  one  of  the  strangers, 
took  a  pair  of  saddle-bags  to  which  he  had  no  title, 
and  quietly  leaving  the  house,  was  obsers'ed  to  go 
on  board  of  a  flat-boat  bound  for  New  Orleans. 
The  strangers  soon  after  awoke,  and  upon  getting 
up  to  dress,  beheld  the  sad  reality  of  a  Yankee  trick. 
Having  much  money  in  their  saddle-bags,  they 
ascertained  which  way  the  Yankee  had  gone ;  and, 
obtaining  a  small  skiff,  set  out  after  him.  The  skiff 
was  light ;  and,  moving  rapidly,  an  hour  or  two 
brought  it  alongside  of  the  flat-boat,  where  sat  the 
Yankee  perfectly  composed  in  quiet  possession  of 
their  clothes  and  saddle-bags.  With  much  appa- 
rent pleasure  he  arose,  inquired  after  their  healths, 
and  asked  how  they  were  pleased  with  the  trick. 
The  idea  that  they  then  had  of  the  Yankee  is  left 
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to  the  imagination  of  the  reader.  However,  he  soon 
delivered  their  saddle-bags,  which  had  not  been 
opened,  and  exchanged  clothes.  The  strangers, 
having  deposited  their  saddle-bags  in  the  skiff,  very 
much  dissatisfied,  were  about  to  leave,  when  the 
Yankee  insisted  upon  their  taking  a  parting  glass  to- 
gether ;  and  while  drinking,  he  stepped  back,  jumped 
into  the  skiff,  and  pushed  off.  Amid  the  execrations 
of  the  crew,  he  plied  his  paddle,  and  the  skiff  darted 
away  from  the  flat-boat.  Going  up  stream,  pursuit 
with  the  flat-boat  was  useless.  He  was  observed 
to  land  on  the  Arkansas  shore,  where  there  is  little 
doubt  he  speedily  doubled  the  money  thus  obtained. 

CXXVII.      MARCH    OF    EEFUTEMENT, 

A  showman  at  Cincinnati,  in  describing  the  won- 
derful sagacity,  and  elegant  manners  of  an  elephant 
in  his  collection,  assured  the  spectators  that,  amongst 
other  habits  of  cleanliness,  he  invariably  picked  his 

teeth  with  his  tusks  after  meals  ! 

1 

CXXVIII.      PIGGI3fG    EXTRAORDINARY. 

A  *'  female  swine"  on  Thompson's  Island,  re- 
cently presented  her  owner  with  a  litter  of  eighteen 
pigs.    As  the  mother  has  only   twelve  teats,  we 
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imagine  it  will  be  marvellously  comfortable  for  six 
of  the  family  to  look  on  and  sq^ueal,  while  the  others 
suck. 


CXXIX.       HINTS    ABOUT    UMBRELLAS. 

That  is  a  good  piece  of  advice  which  Ollapod, 
in  the  Knickerbocker,  gives  to  his  readers  : — "  Lend 
not  thy  umbrella,  nor  suffer  thou  it  to  be  stolen 
from  thee.  In  this  wise  did  I  procure  my  indispo- 
sition. The  night  was  dark,  the  rains  descended, 
the  floods  descended,  and  beat  against  me :  the  um- 
brella was  loaned,  it  had  never  come  home.  Hea- 
ven forgive  the  borrower  !"  There  are  some,  how- 
ever, who  do  not  borrow  this  rainy-weather,  much- 
to-be-desired,  and  requisite  article — they  steal  it 
without  compunction.  I  lately  heard  the  preacher 
of  a  Wesleyan  conventicle  at  Providence,  deliver 
the  following  speech  from  the  altar : — "  I  would  an- 
nounce to  the  congregation,  that,  probably  by  mis- 
take, there  was  left  at  this  house  of  prayer,  this 
morning,  a  small  cotton  umbrella,  much  damaged 
by  time  and  wear ;  in  place  whereof  was  taken  a 
very  large  brown  silk  umbrella,  new,  and  of  great 
beauty.  I  say,  my  brethren,  it  was  probably  by  mis- 
take, that  of  these  articles,  the  one  was  taken,  and 
the  other  left ;  though  it  is  a  very  improper  mistake, 
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and  should  be  discountenanced  if  possible.  Blun- 
iiurs  of  this  sort,  brethren  and  sisters,  are  getting  a 
leetle  too  slick." 

CXXX.       HEAT    AXD    COLD. 

An  Eastern  paper  remarks  that  it  is  cruelly  cold 
up  the  mountains,  but  no  wonder,  for  they  have  no 
thermometer  up  there,  so  it  gets  as  cold  as  it  pleases. 
This  is  a  good  companion  for  the  story  of  the  heat 
in  the  South,  where  water  can  be  boiled  until  it  is 
red-hot. 

CXXXI.       MARTLAXD    WIT. 

A  gentleman  with  a  glass  eye  was  about  to  exer- 
cise the  right  of  suffrage  the  other  morning,  when 
he  was  accosted  by  a  poUtical  opponent,  with,  "  I 
say,  master,  what  are  you  doing  here  1  you  can't 
vote,  you're  not  natural-eyes' d.''  The  joke  was 
taken  in  good  part,  and  created  general  merriment. 

CXXXII.        FORCE    OF    IMAGIN ATIOlf. 

Mr.  Jonathan  Jonah  Goliath  Bang  says: — "I 
once  knew  a  fellow  of  the  name  of  Dunnaker ;  he'd 
got  some  copper  mines  in  the  midst  of  a  desert,  and  a 
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tarnation  pretty  profitable  consarn  they  would  have 
been,  too,  if  there  had  but  been  any  pasture  at  hand 
to  feed  the  critters  of  horses  that  worked  the  ma- 
chines; but  there  wasn't,  and  the  whole  consarn 
was  fast  going  into  the  back  settlements,  when  he 
hit  upon  the  expedient  of  supplying  the  want  of 
grass  by  the  force  of  imagination.  Til  tell  you  how 
it  was ;  he  put  the  critters  green  spectacles  on,  and 
fed  them  on  deal  shavings ;  did  as  well  as  the  best 
grass  in  the  world !" 


CXXXIII.       INFIIflTESIMALISM. 

It  is  an  extraordinary,  but  tolerably  well  authenti- 
cated fact,  that  down  east  they  have  a  way  of  curing 
the  most  obstinate  lameness,  by  administering 
crutches  in  small  doses  of  from  one  to  fifty/ 


CXXXIV.       CAUTION    TO    TRESPASSERS. 

A  gentleman  in  Kentucky  has  obtained  a  patent 
for  a  pocket  telescope,  that  will  bring  the  furthest 
objects  so  near,  as  to  enable  him  to  give  any  fellow 
a  sound  licking  who  may  be  seen  trespasshig  in  a 
field  of  buckwheat  twenty  leagues  oft 
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,^> 


CXXXV.        HORSE-STEALIXG    EXTRAORDIITAaT. 

Hiram  Mudger,  who  has  been  recently  convicted 
of  horse-stealing,  in  Vermont,  is  said  to  be  so  ex- 
pert a  practitioner  in  animal  abduction,  as  to  have 
performed  the  rare  feat  of  seducing  away  a  horse 
un  which  its  master  was  riding,  without  his  (the 
rider,  and  not  the  horse)  having  any  notion  of  the 
matter.  The  report  adds,  that  the  owner  of  the 
animal  walked  fifty-four  miles  at  a  sharp  trot,  and 
only  then  discovered  his  horseless  condition  on 
walking  into  a  pond,  to  give,  as  he  thought,  his 
horse  a  drink,  and  finding  himself  up  to  his  ears  in 
the  cooling  element. 


CXXXVI.       MISCOHCEPTIOX. 

The  following  conversation  is  said  to  have  taken 

place  between  Mrs. ,  of  Boston,  and  her  maid : 

"  Leah,  bring  me  some  water  with  the  chill  taken 
oif."  "Yes,  ma'am,  directly."  "Leah,  what  on 
earth  keeps  youl"  "I've  been  looking  ever  since 
for  the  chill,  ma'am,  and  I  can't  find  it."  This 
reminds  us  of  the  boy  sent  to  boil  some  eggs  soft; 
when  questioned  as  to  what  detained  him,  he  an- 
swered, "  Rot  the  things,  it  aint  no  use,  they  wont 
7 
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bile  soft.     I've  been  at  'em  more  than  an  hour,  and 
the  more  I  bile  'em  the  harder  they  gets." 


CXXXVII.        EDITORIAL    ASSURANCE. 

The  editor  of  the  New  York  Herald  says  : — "  We 
last  week  published  fifty-four  columns  of  original 
matter,  embracing  editorial  reports,  correspondence, 
and  markets.  This  quantity  of  letter-press  would 
make  a  book  equal  to  two  hundred  and  sixteen 
pages  of  Harper's  Family  Library.  The  whole  of 
this  '  Herald'  matter  is  sold  for  a  shilling  per  week ; 
the  Family  Library,  not  containing  more,  for  fifty 
cents  per  copy.  Li  point  of  utility,  wit,  and  amuse- 
ment, the  '  Herald'  for  one  week,  at  twelve  and  a 
half  cents,  is  worth  a  dozen  volumes  of  the  Family 
Library,  sold  for  six  dollars.  We  are  thus  driving 
all  the  literary  booksellers  from  the  field,  and  shall, 
in  a  short  time,  entirely  supersede  the  reading  of 
novels.  We  are  creating  a  real,  bona  fide,  every- 
day original,  American  literature.  We  have  in  out 
employ  from  six  to  eight  original  writers,  and  our 
expenditure,  for  literary  labour  alone,  is  nearly 
$1150  per  week!  But  what  of  that "?  The  pub 
lie  patronise  us  beyond  any  paper  that  ever  existed 
in  iXew  York.  During  the  last  week,  our  adver- 
tising amounted  to  one  hundred  and   twenty-two 
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squares  ;  which,  including  the  time,  was  equal  to 
three  hundred  dollars  for  that  week.  By  our  cash 
book,  the  sum  total  of  last  week's  receipts  was  about 
three  thousand  five  hundred.  Our  patronage  is 
now  worth  all  the  Wall  Street  prints.  Thanks  to 
the  sensible  men — the  pretty  women — the  cash  sys- 
tem— rising  early  a-mornings — and  the  sweet  smiles 
of  the  ever-blessed  Virgin,  who  looks  down  from 
heaven  upon  us  at  every  full,  clear,  bright  moon, 
and  says  with  a  smile,  '  Go  ahead,  my  sons — go 
ahead,  my  dear  boys.'  Who  will  say,  after  these 
e\idences  of  enterprise,  that  the  commercial  energy 
of  New  York  has  been  slackened  an  iota  1  W^e 
beat  the  world  in  commercial  energy — in  splendid 
ships — in  independent  men — and  particularly  in 
pretty,  lovely,  and  beautiful  women.  One  curious 
fact  we  cannot  omit.  The  ladies  of  the  ship  cap- 
tains of  New  York  form  a  body,  if  they  could  be 
seen  in  the  group,  of  the  most  beautiful  and  splen- 
did women  in  existence.  To  this  we  have  long 
since,  philosophically,  attributed  the  splendour  and 
beauty  of  the  packet-ships.  Elegant  women  na- 
turally communicate  their  taste  and  style — a  portion 
of  their  very  soul  and  being — to  their  husbands ; 
their  husbands,  in  this  state  of  charming  magnet- 
ism, infuse  a  portion  of  the  same  taste  into  their 
ships ;  and  thus  we  are  indebted  to  lovely  women 
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for  our  lovely  ships.  We  believe  the  most  of  our 
packet-line  captains  are  now  married,  except  Captain 
White,  of  *  The  England,'  one  of  the  most  excel- 
lent of  our  commanders ;  who,  in  his  last  voyage, 
made  a  visit  to  London  for  the  express  purpose  of 
taking  a  look  at  Victoria,  the  queen.  He  found  her 
a  charming  young  woman,  rather  short,  with  a 
smUing  face — a  good  horsewoman,  but  hardly  the 
metal  fit  to  be  the  wife  of  a  New  York  line-packet 
captain.  The  young  queen  may  do,  however,  for 
some  of  those  boobies  called  German  Princes,  but 
not  for  the  magnificent  sea-princes  of  New  York." 

CXXXYIII.       THE    LIGHT    FA^'TASTIC    TOE. 

It  is  stated  that  our  friend  Horace,  in  his  hurry  to 
get  to  a  party,  to  which  he  was,  by  some  unaccount- 
able means,  invited,  actually  pulled  his  kid  gloves 
over  his  stockings,  and  put  his  pumps  upon  his 
hands ;  nor  did  he  find  out  his  mistake  until  after 
he  had  offered  his  foot  to  dance  with  the  hostess. 

I 

CXXXIX.       A    REPUBLICA:y    ARISTOCRAT. 

On  Crockett's  return  to  his  constituents  after  his 
first  session  in  Congress,  a  nation  of  them  surround- 
ed him  one  day,  and  began  to  interrogate  him  about 
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Washington.  <i  What  time  do  they  dine  at  Wash- 
ington, colonell"  asked  one.  "Why,"  said  he, 
"  common  people,  such  as  you  here,  get  their  dinners 
at  one  o'clock,  but  the  gentry  and  big-uns  dine  at 
three.  As  for  us  representatives,  we  dine  at  four , 
and  the  aristocracy  and  the  senate,  they  don't  get 
their  victuals  till  five."  "  Well,  when  does  the 
President  fodder  V  asked  another.  "  Old  Hickory  !" 
exclaimed  the  colonel,  (attempting  to  appoint  a  time 
in  accordance  with  the  dignity  of  the  station,) 
"  Old  Hickory  !  well, — he  don't  dine  till  next  day  !" 

CXL.       WAXTS. 

The  Erie  Gazette  of  a  late  date,  has  the  follow- 
ing : — "  This  is  a  wanting  world,  and  these  are 
wanting  times.  Some  want  a  new  governor,  and 
some  want  the  old  one ;  some  want  the  new  market- 
house  on  the  public  square,  and  some  want  it  away 
from  there ;  but,  for  our  part,  we  want  our  pay  from 
all  those  who  owe  us  any  ;  and  want  will  compel  us 
to  call  upon  'em  particular,  if  they  don't  call  and 
settle  soon  :  that's  a  fact." 

CXtl.       GOIXG    UPON    TICK. 

A  letter  from  New  York  says,  that  the  times  are 
so  hard  that  the  watches  have  stopped.     We  are 
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surprised  dt  that,  because  they  are  the  only  business 
characters  that  can  afford  to  go ;  as  they  go  upon 
tick  till  the  end  of  time. 


CXLIT.       I?fFER:!fAL    MACHINES. 

The  Boston  Post  says  : — "  They  have  got  a  ma- 
chine in  Mobile  that  only  wants  winding  up  once 
in  a  while,  to  enable  it  to  walk  into  the  woods,  pro- 
vide itself  with  shingles,  and  completely  cover  the 
roof  of  a  house  in  twenty-four  hours."  To  this  the 
Philadelphia  Ledger  gives  the  following  clincher  : — 
"  Some  folks  are  always  bragging  about  their  inven- 
tions ;  while  we  quiet  Pennsylvanians  nay  nothing 
and  do  it.  A  machine  has  been  invented  in  this 
city,  which,  being  wound  up  once  a  month,  goes 
into  a  ship-yard,  selects  the  timbers,  hews,  joints, 
and  fits  them  ship-shape,  lays  on  all  the  planking, 
caulks,  pays,  and  launches  the  gallant  ship  complete ! 
It  only  requires  some  shipwiights  and  others  to  at- 
tend it,  and  a  patent  has  been  obtained." 

CXLIII.       THE    loafer's    INVEJTTIOX. 

It's  a  pity  we  ain't  got  feathers,  so's  to  grow  our 
own  jacket  and  trousers,  and  do  up  the  tailorin' 
business,  and  make  our  own  feather  beds.    It  would 
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be  a  gpreat  savin' — every  man  his  own  clothes,  and 
nvery  man  his  own  feather  bed.  Now,  I've  got  a 
suggestion  about  that — first  principles  bring  us  to 
the  skin — fortify  that,  and  the  matter's  done.  How 
would  it  do  to  bile  a  big  kittle  full  of  tar,  tallow, 
beeswax,  and  injen  rubber,  with  considerable  wool, 
and  dab  the  whole  family  once  a  week  ?  The  young 
'uns  might  be  soused  in  it  every  Saturday  night, 
and  the  nigger  might  fix  the  elderly  folks  with  a 
whitewash  brush.  Then  there  wouldn't  be  no 
bother  a  washing  your  clothes  or  yourself,  which 
last  is  an  invention  of  the  doctor,  to  make  people 
sick,  because  it  lets  in  the  cold  in  winter,  and  the 
lieat  in  summer,  when  natur'  says  shut  up  the 
j)orouses,  and  keep  'em  out.  Besides,  when  the 
new  invention  was  tore  at  the  knees,  or  wore  at 
the  elbows,  just  tell  the  nigger  to  put  on  the  kittle, 
and  give  you  a  dab,  and  you're  patched  slick — and 
60  that  whole  mobs  of  people  mightn't  stick  together 
like  figs,  a  little  sperrits  of  turpentine  or  litharage 
might  be  added,  to  make  'em  dry  like  a  house 
a-fire.  'Twould  be  nice  for  sojers.  Stand  'em  all 
of  a  row,  and  whitewash  'era  blue  or  red,  according 
to  pattern,  as  if  they  were  a  fence.  The  gin'rals 
might  look  on  to  see  if  it  was  done  according  to 
(junter;  the  cap'ins  might  flourish  the  brush,  and 
the  corpulars  cany  the  bucket.     Dandies  could  fix 
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themselves  all  sorts  of  streaked,  and  all  sorts  of 
colours.  When  the  parterials  is  cheap,  and  the 
making  don't  cost  nothing,  that's  what  I  call  econo- 
my, and  coming  as  near  as  possible  to  first  prin- 
ciples. Charcoal  Sketches. 

CXLIV.      RUlTIfllfG    OUT. 

The  Ohio  river  has  dwindled  into  a  mere  rivulet, 
and  the  editor  of  the  Cincinnati  News  complains 
that  he  has  not  had  a  clean  shirt  for  a  fortnight,  the 
washerwoman  being  unable  to  obtain  water  on  any 
terms. 

The  Cincinnati  Post  says : — "  The  bottom  of  the 
Ohio  is  rising  fast — so  much  so,  as  to  appear  above 
water  in  many  places." 

cxtv.     wheke's  daddy  1 

A  large  six  feet  Yahoo,  who  had  his  legs  run  at 
least  nine  inches  too  far  through  his  breeches,  with 
a  loaf  of  gingerbread  under  his  arm,  and  as  much 
in  his  fist,  one  end  of  which  he  had  just  drawn  fron 
between  his  teeth,  leaving  his  mouth  filled,  was  me 
by  a  gentleman  in  Natchez  in  the  middle  of  th 
street,  of  whom  he  inquired  in  a  whining  tone, 
"Have  you  seen   any  thing  of  daddy  1"     "No!" 
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replied  the  gentleman.  "  Well,  damation  seize 
daddy,  I  told  him  he'd  lose  me!"  said  our  hero, 
crying  as  he  proceeded,  half  bent,  sticking  the  gin- 
gerbread into  his  countenance  at  an  alarming 
rate. 


CXLVI.      ACCUSATION   AISTD    ACaUITTAL. 

A  person  looking  over  the  catalogue  of  profes- 
sional gentlemen  of  our  bar,  with  his  pencil  wrote 
against  the  name  of  one  who  is  of  the  bustling 
order — "  Has  been  accused  of  possessing  talents" — 
another,  seeing  the  accusation,  immediately  wrote 
under  the  charge — "  Has  been  tried  and  acquitted,^* 

CXLVII.      A    BUST    FEI,I.0"W. 

There  is  an  editor  down  east  who  is  not  only  his 
own  compositor,  pressman,  and  devil,  but  keeps  a 
tavern,  is  village  schoolmaster,  captain  in  the  militia, 
mends  his  own  boots  and  shoes,  makes  patent  Bran- 
dreth  pills,  peddles  essences  and  tin  ware  two  days 
in  the  week,  and  always  reads  sermons  on  the  Sab- 
bath, when  the  minister  happens  to  be  missing.  In 
addition  to  all  this,  he  has  a  wife  and  sixteen  child- 
ren. 
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CXI.VIII.      A    REASONABLE    REQ,TJEST. 

The  editor  of  a  down  east  paper  requests  those 
of  his  subscribers  who  never  intend  to  pay,  to  give 
him  notice  as  soon  as  possible. 

CXLIX.       COOL    WORK. 

The  New  Orleans  Courier  says  a  gentleman  was 
stopped  on  Saturday  night  by  a  footpad  with  the 
customary  salutation  on  such  occasions — Your  purse 
or  your  life.  "  0,"  replied  the  gentleman,  "  don't 
get  into  a  passion,  you  shall  have  all  I  have  got," 
and  drew  a  pistol  and  shot  the  fellow  down. 

CL.       JUDGE    THATCHER. 

When  the  question  of  the  emblems  and  devices 
for  our  national  arms  was  before  the  old  Congress, 
a  member  from  the  south  warmly  opposed  the  eagle 
as  a  monarchical  bird.  The  king  of  birds  could 
not  be  a  suitable  representative  of  a  people  whose 
institutions  were  founded  in  hostility  to  kings.  The 
late  Judge  Thatcher,  then  a  representative  from 
Massachusetts,  in  reply,  proposed  the  goose,  which 
he  said  was  a  most  humble  and  republican  bird,  and 
would  in  other  respects  prove  advantageous,  inas- 
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much  as  the  goslins  would  do  to  put  on  the  ten  cent 
pieces,  &c.  The  laughter  which  followed  at  the 
expense  of  the  Southerner,  was  more  than  he  could 
bear.  He  construed  this  good-humoured  irony  into 
an  insult,  and  sent  a  challenge.  The  bearer  deli- 
vered it  to  Mr.  Thatcher,  who  read  and  returned  it 
to  him,  observing,  that  he  should  not  accept  it ! 
"  What,  will  you  be  branded  as  a  coward  1"  "  Yes,  sir, 
if  he  pleases ;  I  always  was  a  coward,  and  he  knew 
it,  or  he  would  never  have  challenged  me."  The 
joke  was  too  good  to  be  resisted,  even  by  the  angry 
party,  and  the  former  cordial  intercourse  between 
the  parties  was  soon  restored. 

ClI.       ADVICE    TO    PARENTS. 

Rear  up  your  lads  like  nails,  and  then  they'll  not 
only  go  through  the  world,  but  you  may  clinch  'em 
on  t'other  side. 

CLII.       ADTAJTTAGE    OF    BUHKIIfS   TWO    CAUDLES. 

A  celebrated  down  east  judge  has  a  very  stingy 
wife ;  on  a  recent  occasion  she  received  his  friends 
in  the  drawing-room  with  a  single  candle.  "  Be 
pleased,  my  dear,"  said  his  lordship,  "  to  let  us  have 
a  second  candle,  that  we  may  see  where  the  other 
stands." 
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4,CHII.       CHEAP    EGGS. 

We  wonder  that  gentlemen  will  get  into  an  om- 
nibus, with  their  coat  pockets  crammed  full  of  eggs. 
Nobody  can  sit  down  leisurely  in  an  omnibus ;  and 
eggs,  be  they  ever  so  cheap,  are  awkward  things  to 
come  down  upon  with  a  sq,uash  ! 

CXIV.      FASHIONABLE    ARRIVAL. 

We  have  the  pleasure  to  announce  the  arrival  of 
a  very  elegant  moustache  from  Washington,  Nor- 
folk, and  the  races  away  south,  under  the  soft  dews 
of  which  climate  it  has  become  a  perfect  nonpareil ! 
Behind  it  we  perceive  Prince  John  of  Albany,  lineal 
heir  of  the  President  of  the  United  States. 

CLT.      GRABBIJfG. 

Things  now-a-days  appear  to  go  entirely  upon 
the  "  grab  system."  If  a  man  wishes  to  collect  a 
debt,  he  provides  himself  with  a  raw  hide,  a  brace 
of  pistols,  and  a  dagger.  This  is  what  he  calls  a 
writ  oi fieri  facias,  (fire  at  you  if  you  face  us.) 

CLVI        EXTRAORDINARY   DESPATCH. 

The  editor  of  a  new  western  paper,  in  describing 
the  rapid  sale  of  his  journal,  assures  those   who 
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choose  to  believe  him  that  it  goes  off  like  greased 
lightning  !  * 


CLVII.   GET  TOUR  PAHTASTIC  TOES  READY. 

Parker  gives  a  splendid  fancy  ball  at  Tammany 
to-night  It  will  be  the  best,  the  biggest,  the  bright- 
est, and  most  beautiful  of  the  season.  Terpsicho- 
leans,  make  your  toilettes,  and  be  ready  ! 

CLTIir.       BAD    TIMES. 

The  WheeUng  Times  says  :— «  The  times  are  so 
bad  and  payments  so  rare,  that  the  ghls  down  east 
complain  that  the  young  men  cannot  even  pay 
their  addresses." 

CEIX.      THE   EVII.   EYE. 

A  well-known  maiden  lady,  in  the  Tennessee 
district,  returnmg  home  one  evening  from  a  ball, 
accidentally  dropped  one  of  her  eyes,  which  was  a 
false  one.  The  next  mommg,  the  town-crier  was 
heard  "  in  full  cry,"  and  the  gooly  citizens  were  thus 
highly  edified:  « 0,  yes!  O,  yes!  lost,  stole,  or 
strayed,  a  high  !  a  high  !  Whosumhever  nose  any 
thing  about  it,  please  to  bring  it  ear,  &c.  Ring  de 
ding,  ring  de  ding." 
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CLX.       GOIXQ    AHEAD. 


An  auctioneer  in  Cincinnati  has  proved  himseff  a 
most  inventive  genius  in  the  art  of  puffing.  He 
announces,  in  the  Evening  iPost,  that  he  has  so 
much  business,  he  has  recently  worn  out  two  ham 
mers,  and  is  now  on  the  second  end  of  the  third ! 


CLXI.      NOSES    IN    DANGER. 

The  Washington  Metropolitan  announces  the 
following  curious  fact : — "  The  new  Russian  minis- 
ter to  the  United  States,  is  called  Somonosoff,  (saw 
ray  nose  off).  An  attache  of  the  same  legation  in 
Washington,  Blowmanosoff,  (blow  my  nose  off;) 
besides  which  we  have  Colonel  Kutmanosoff,  (cut 
my  nose  off,)  of  the  Imperial  Guard ;  Marshal  PoU- 
manosoff,  (pull  my  nose  off,)  General  Nozebegon, 
(nose  begone,)  and  many  others." 


CtXir.       THUNDER    BY    STEAM    CARS. 

An  honest  old  Dutchman  came  on  a  visit  to  this 
village,  and  was  quietly  smoking  his  pipe,  in  full 
view  of  the  Mohawk  valley,  without  knowing  that 
a  rail-road  ran   through  it.     The  night  was  dark, 
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with  the  appearance  of  rain,  which  absorbed  the  old 
man's  conjectures,  when  suddenly  a  train  of  cars 
rumbled  by,  leaving  a  long  train  of  sparks  in  the 
rear.  Suddenly  dropping  his  pipe,  the  astonished 
citizen  exclaimed — "  Vel,  if  York  state  ish  not  de 
tyfei  for  improvements !  Dey  hang  lanterns  to  dere 
thunder  clouds  dat  peoples  may  see  dem  and  get  out 
of  the  way." 

CtXIII.      TTNCURREITT   FUIT. 

A  down  east  editor  asks  his  subscribers  to  pay 
up,  that  he  may  play  a  similar  joke  upon  his  credi- 
tors.    We  like  to  see  a  good  joke  go  round. 

ClXIT.       SEAS0I7ABLE    ADVICE. 

The  following,  from  the  Providence  Courier,  is 
not  out  of  season  at  any  rate : — "  Prepare  for  winter. 
Put  on  your  flannels — lay  aside  thin  shoes — and  let 
bachelors  get  marriedJ" 

CLXV.      PAT    THE    POSTAGE. 

Our  correspondents  are  requested  to  write  only 
on  one  side  of  their  paper.  N.  Y.  Whig. 

Some  of  ours  are  requested  not  to  write  on  either 
■ide.  iV.  0.  Picayune.  ' 
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CLXvi.     BonaowiifG. 

"  My  marm  wants  to  know  if  your  mann  will 
lend  my  marm  your  marm's  pickaxe  to  make  our 
hog  a  hen  coopl"  "  0,  certainly — and  when  you 
go  home  just  ask  your  mother  if  she'll  be  kind 
enough  to  lend  us  a  keg  of  that  firkin  butter  she 
bought  to-day,  that's  a  nice  little  man;  and  just 
clean  us  a  mess  of  them  pouts  and  eels  that  your 
father  caught  this  afternoon,  and  bring  them  down 
with  the  butter,  my  dear — and  I'll  certainly  give  you 
the  first  bright  cent  I  find  in  the  ashes."  "  I  guess, 
on  the  whole,"  said  the  boy,  "  we  shan't  want  thai 
pickaxe  of  youm." 


CLXyil.       A    PROiyTABLE    SUBSCRIBER. 

When  Mr.  Holt,  a  printer,  established  his  news- 
paper in  New  York,  1766,  a  person  in  the  vicinity 
of  Albany,  who  was  wealthy,  but  celebrated  for  his 
narrow,  penurious  disposition,  became  one  of  his 
earliest  subscribers.  At  the  end  of  the  first  year, 
the  editor  sent  his  account  for  the  yearly  subscrip- 
tion, urging  a  request  that  it  might  be  settled  the 
first  convenient  opportunity.  No  answer,  however, 
came.     The  bills  were  sent  regularly  for  eighteen 
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years,  but  with  the  same  success ;  till  at  length  Mr. 
Holt,  as  may  well  be  supposed,  got  out  of  all  pa- 
tience with  his  customer,  had  the  whole  account 
made  out  and  sent  to  him  ;  adding  to  the  foot  there- 
of, that  if  it  was  not  immediately  paid,  he  would 
put  it  in  suit,  and  discontinue  sending  any  more 
newspapers.  The  subscriber  having  read  over  the 
account,  exclaimed,  with  a  disdainful  sneer, — "  What 
an  ungrateful  puppy  !  I  was  one  of  the  first  that 
encouraged  his  paper  hy  subscribing ,- — have  con- 
tinued ever  since, — and  this  is  the  return  he  makes 
me." 

CLXVIII.       PRETTY    FAIR. 

The  editor  of  the  Daily  Hartford  Review  says 
"  that  the  only  way  to  spell  a  Russian  or  Polish 
name,  is  to  sneeze  three  times  and  say  *  ski.'  " 


CLXIX.       A    BAD    REPORT. 

The  Manhattan  Advertiser  says  that  A.  Gunn  went 
off  there  the  other  day,  heavily  loaded — the  charge 
entering  most  of  the  account  books  in  town.  We 
presume  the  Gunn  burstcd,  as  there  was  no  appear- 
ance of  a  stock  to  be  discovered. 
8 
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CLXI.       THE    UNLUCKY    lOAFEB. 

**  Sawing  wood's  going  all  to  smash,"  said  he ; 
**  and  that's  where  every  thing  goes  what  I  specu- 
lates in.  This  here  coal  is  doing  us  up.  Ever  since 
these  black  stones  was  brought  to  town,  the  wood 
sawyers  and  pilers,  and  them  soap-fat  and  hickorj 
ashes  men,  has  been  going  down ;  and,  for  my  part, 
I  cant  say  as  how  Isee  what's  to  be  the  end  of  all 
their  new-fangled  contraptions.  But  it's  always  so; 
I'm  always  crawling  out  of  the  little  end  of  the  horn. 
I  began  life  in  a  comfortable  sort  of  a  way  ;  selling 
oysters  out  of  a  wheelbarrow,  all  clear  grit,  and 
didn't  owe  nobody  nothing.  Oysters  went  down 
slick  enough  for  a  while,  but  at  last  cellars  was 
invented,  and  darn  the  oyster,  no  matter  how  nice 
it  was  pickled,  could  poor  Dill  sell ;  so  I  had  to  eat 
up  capital  and  profits  myself.  Then  the  'peproc 
pot  smoking'  was  sot  up,  and  went  a-head  pretty 
considerable  for  a  time ;  but  a  parcel  of  fellers  come 
into  it,  said  my  cats  wasn't  as  good  as  their'n,  when 
I  know'd  they  was  as  fresh  as  any  cats  in  the  market ; 
and  pepree  pot  was  no  go.  Bean  soup  was  just  as 
bad ;  people  said  kittens  wasn't  good  done  that  way, 
and  the  more  I  hollered,  the  more  the  customers 
wouldn't  come,  and  them  what  did,  wanted  tick. 
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Along  with  the  boys  and  their  pewter  fips,  them 
what  got  trust  and  didn't  pay,  and  the  abusing  of 
my  goods,  I  was  soon  fotch'd  up  in  the  victualing 
hue — and  I  busted  for  the  benefit  of  my  creditors. 
But  genius  riz.  I  made  a  raise  of  a  horse  and  saw, 
after  being  a  wood-piler's  prentice  for  a  while,  and 
working  till  I  was  free,  and  now  here  comes  the 
coal  to  knock  this  business  in  the  head.  My  peo- 
ple's decent  people,  and  I  can't  disgrace  'em  by 
turning  Charcoal  Jemmy,  or  smashing  the  black 
stones  with  a  pickaxe.  They  wouldn't  let  me  into 
no  society  at  all  if  I  did. 

"  I  wonder,  if  they  wouldn't  list  me  for  a  charley  ? 
Hollering  oysters  and  bean  soup  has  guv'  me  a 
splendid  woice ;  and  instead  of  skeering  'em  away, 
if  the  thieves  were  to  hear  me  singing  out,  my  style 
of  doing  it  would  almost  coax  'em  to  come  and  be 
took  up.  They'd  feel  like  a  bird  when  a  snake  is 
after  it,  and  would  walk  up,  and  poke  their  coat 
collars  right  into  my  fist.  Then,  after  a  while,  I'd 
perhaps  be  promoted  to  the  fancy  business  of  pig 
ketching,  which,  though  it  is  werry  light,  and  werry 
elegant,  requires  genus.  'Tisn't  every  man  that  can 
come  the  scientifics  in  that  Une,  and  has  studied  the 
nature  of  a  pig,  so  as  to  beat  him  at  canceuvering, 
and  make  him  surrender  'cause  he  sees  it  ain't  no 
use  of  doing  nothing.     It  wants  laming  to  conwinee 
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them  critters,  and  it's  only  to  be  done  by  heading 
'em  up  handsome,  hopping  whichever  way  they 
hop,  and  tripping  'em  up  genteel  by  shaking  hands 
with  their  off  hind  leg.  I'd  scorn  to  pull  their  tails 
out  by  the  roots,  or  to  hurt  their  feelin's  by  dragging 
em  about  by  the  ears. 

"  But  what's  the  use  1  If  I  was  listed,  they'd 
soon  find  out  to  holler  the  hour  and  to  ketch  the 
thieves  by  steam ;  yes,  and  they'd  take  'em  to  court 
on  a  railroad,  and  try  'em  with  biUng  water.  They'll 
soon  have  black  locomotives  for  watchmen  and  con- 
stables, and  big  bilers  forjudges  and  mayors.  Pigs 
will  be  ketched  by  steam,  and  will  be  biled  fit  to  eat 
before  they  are  done  sq^uealing.  By-and-by,  folks 
won't  be  of  no  use  at  all.  There  won't  be  no 
people  in  the  world  but  tea  kettles ;  no  mouths, 
but  safety  valves ;  and  no  talking,  but  blowing  off 
steam.  If  I  had  a  little  biler  inside  of  me,  I'd  turn 
omnibus,  and  week-days  I'd  run  from  Kensington  to 
the  Navy  Yard,  and  Sundays  I'd  run  to  Fairmount." 

CLXXI.      A    BUSTER. 

"  Landlord,"  said  Jonathan,  the  other  day,  step- 
ping up  to  the  bar  in  a  pubUc  house,  "  jest  give  us 
a  cent's  worth  of  New  England,  and  put  it  into  two 
tumblers.  Here,  Jim,  take  hold;  away  with  the 
expense,  I  say,  when  a  fellow  is  on  a  bust." 


AMERICAN  JOE   MILLER.  II7 


REKARKABLE   CASE    OF    ABSENCE   OF   TULITSni, 

The  inhabitants  of  the  United  States  seem  natu- 
rally addicted  to  most  extraordinary  fits  of  mental 
alienation.  The  following  are  a  few  of  the  cases 
worthy  preservation. 

CLXXII. 

The  Baltimore  Gazette  says,  that  "  a  gray  eagle 
was  shot  on  the  Shawangauk  mountains,  which 
measured  seven  feet  from  tip  to  tip  of  the  wings. 
He  was  watching  a  young  calf  so  intensely,  that 
he  did  not  move  till  the  third  shot  broke  his  leg, 
when  he  gave  battle  to  his  opponent.  The  fourth 
shot  took  fatal  effect." 


CLXXIII. 

A  certain  absent  member  of  Congress  was  so 
absorbed  in  his  political  reflections,  that  he,  one 
morning,  shaved  himself  with  the  small  tooth  comb, 
and  combed  his  hair  with  a  razor !  On  another 
occasion,  this  gentleman  was  observed  to  put  a  spoon 
in  his  mouth,  and  stir  up  his  grog  with  a  cigar  ! 


118  AMERICAN  JOE   MILLER. 

CIXXIV. 

A  Mr.  Jabez  J.  Jankinson,  of  Arkansas,  whose 
sight  is  such  as  to  render  glasses  necessary,  put  his 
spectacles  on  his  ear  instead  of  his  eyes  one  day 
last  week,  and  actually  walked  three  miles  sideways 
in  a  heavy  rain  before  he  discovered  his  mistake. 

cLxxr. 

One  of  the  Buffalo  agrarians  actually  voted  his 
last  twenty-five  cent  shinplaster,  and  never  discovered 
his  mistake  until  he  was  kicked  out  of  a  rum-shop 
for  offering  his  ballot-paper  in  payment  for  a  glass 
of  red  eye  which  he  had  just  swallowed. 

CLXXVI. 

The  Nashville  Observer  informs  us  of  the  follow- 
ing case  of  absence  of  mind,  which  took  place  in  tha 
person  of  an  old  lady,  who,  after  stirring  the  fire 
vnth  her  knitting  needle,  proceeded  to  knit  with  the 
poker,  and  did  not  discover  her  error  till  she  com- 
menced scratching  her  head  with  it. 

CLXXVII. 

A  woman,  in  Ohio,  put  her  baby  into  the  wash- 
ing-tub, and  its  dirty  frock  and  petticoat  into  the 
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cradle,  and  set  her  little  boy  to  rock  it.  She  did  not 
discover  her  mistake  until  the  baby  cried  out  when 
she  pinned  its  left  leg  to  the  line,  as  she  hung  it  out 
in  the  yard  to  dry. 


CLxryiir. 

A  Mr.  Abner  Bennett,  of  Buffalo,  being  more 
than  "  common  tall,"  and  having  held  a  long  con- 
versation w^ith  a  "  jacky-thin-soul"  merchant  there, 
actually  at  parting  made  a  bow  to  his  cane  in  the 
comer,  and,  seizing  the  merchant  by  the  head, 
walked  off  with  him  instead  of  the  stick. 


CLXXIX. 

A  man  going  up  Lake  Erie  in  a  steamboat  was 
suddenly  taken  with  a  fit  of  absence  of  mind,  and 
fell  overboard,  sinking  twice  to  the  bottom  before  he 
was  sufficiently  collected  to  swim. 

CLXXX. 

People  in  love  are  very  apt  to  forget  themselves, 
instance  the  following: — A  lady  having  written, 
folded,  and  sealed  a  billet-doux,  tripped  away  to  the 
postoffice  at  Baltimore.     Her  mind  being  engrossed 
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in  imagining  the  delight  the  fond  object  she  had 
addressed  would  experience  in  receiving  her  com- 
munication, caused  her  to  make  a  slight  mistake ; 
she  dropped  the  letter  unconsciously  on  the  foot- 
path, and  posted  herself!  nor  did  she  discover  her 
error  until  the  postmaster  asked,  when  about  to 
stamp  her,  whether  she  was  single  / 

CLXXXI. 

We  learn  from  the  Nashville  Banner,  that  a  land 
agent  down  there,  by  name  Hiram  S.  Botts,  having 
to  ride  out  in  great  haste  one  day  last  week,  actually 
clapped  the  saddle  upon  his  own  back  instead  of  hi« 
mare's,  and  never  found  out  the  mistake  till  he  wan 
quite  fatigued  with  vainly  trying  to  get  upon  him- 
self. 

CLXXXII. 

A  theatrical  star  oflfered  his  manager  a  cigar. 
Through  mistake  he  put  the  actor  in  his  mouth  in- 
stead of  the  cigar,  and  never  discovered  his  error 
until  he  found  he  would  not  draw. 

CLXXXIII. 

A  highly  respectable  inhabitant  of  the  city  of 
New  York  lately  died  under  very  remarkable  cir- 
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cumstances.  He  was  subject  to  fits  of  extreme  ab 
sence  of  mind  from  childhood,  and  one  night,  upon 
retiring  to  rest,  having  carefully  tucked  his  panta- 
loons under  the  bed  clothes,  he  threw  himself  over 
the  back  of  a  chair,  and  expired  from  the  severe  cold 
he  experienced  during  the  night.  The  editor  of  the 
New  York  Morning  Herald,  who  relates  this  extra- 
ordinary fact,  assures  his  readers,  as  a  guarantee  of 
its  truth,  that  he  received  his  information  from  the 
individual  in  question ! 

CLXXXIV. 

A  very  absent  gentleman,  in  a  fit  of  abstraction, 
lately  put  his  candle  to  bed,  and  inadvertently  blew 
himself  out. 

CLXXXV. 

The  last  "  modem  instance"  recorded  in  the  Yan- 
kee papers,  is  that  of  a  Vermont  wagoner  going  to 
market,  who  lifted  his  horse  into  the  wagon,  and 
tacked  himself  up  in  the  traces.  The  veracious 
chronicler  adds,  the  wagoner  did  not  discover  his 
error  until  he  endeavoured  to  neigh  ! 

CLXXXVI. 

A  fond  mother  took  her  darling  on  her  knee,  and 
then  a  loaf,  intending  to  make  bread  and  butter  for 
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it,  as  people  say  hereabouts ;  but,  by  a  strange  fatal- 
ity, she  buttered  the  child's  face,  and  cut  its  head 
off  before  she  discovered  her  mistake. 


CLXXXVII. 

A  Yankee,  dining  at  a  table  d'hote,  was  observed 
to  take  a  pinch  of  salt,  and  put  a  spoonful  of  snu£f 
on  the  edge  of  his  plate. 

CLXXXTIII. 

Mr.  Jennings,  of  Baltimore,  was  very  hard  of 
hearing,  rather  given  to  fits  of  abstractedness,  and  in 
the  habit  of  thinking  aloud.  "  Now,  you  black  ras- 
cal," said  he  one  day  to  his  nigger,  "  how  do  you 
know  that  I  am  going  to  propose  to  the  widow  Wad- 
man  V  "  Why,  massa,"  shouted  Csesar  in  his  ear, 
"  I  'spose  it's  'cause  you  so  deaf  you  can't  talk  to 
yourself  without  making  ebry  body  else  hear." 

CLXXXIX. 

A  shoemaker  in  Boston  is  said,  on  good  authority 
to  have  measvured  a  customer's  nose  for  a  pair  of 
boots. 
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cxc. 

A  gentleman,  addicted  to  taking  snufF,  let  fall  his 
handkerchief ;  stooping  to  pick  it  up,  he  seize'd  hold 
of  a  lady's  dress,  wiped  his  nose  with  it,  and  then 
commenced  stuffing  it  into  his  coat  pocket.  He 
did  not  discover  his  mistake  till  a  somewhat  irascible 
gentleman  kicked  him  out  of  the  house. 

CXCT. 

T'other  day  a  man  in  Baltimore,  intending  to 
wind  up  his  watch,  through  a  sudden  attack  of  ab- 
sence of  mind,  wound  up  himself.  He  did  not 
perceive  his  mistake  until  his  creditors  refused  to 
allow  him  to  go  upon  tick  any  longer  ! 

CXCII.       FROM    THE    FULNESS    OF    THE    HEART   THB 
MOUTH    SPEAKETH. 

One  of  the  fair  Yankee  girls,  born  and  bred  on 
the  Green  Mountains,  was  lately  thrown  from  a 
wagon,  and  carried  to  a  neighbouring  farmhouse, 
with  a  dreadful  gash  across  her  cheek,  m  an  appa- 
rently senseless  state.  The  village  Esculapius  was 
sent  for,  and  on  his  pronouncing  it  to  be  necessary 
to  sew  the  wound  up,   the  fair  one  immediately 
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opened  her  eyes,  and  cried  out   "  For  God's  sake, 
do  it  neatly  /" 

CXCIII.      A    CARD    aUESTIONART. 

Can  anybody  tell  which  institution  in  this  city 
(New  York)  can  give  the  best  commercial  educa- 
tion 1 — We  have  not  a  son  to  educate,  but  a  friend 
has. 

CXCIV.      KISSI?fO    !:!«■    AMERICA. 

When  a  wild  spark  attempts  to  steal  a  kiss  from 
a  Nantucket  girl,  she  says,  "  Come,  sheer  olf,  or  I'll 
split  your  mainsail  with  a  typhoon."  The  Boston 
girls  hold  still  until  they  are  well  kissed,  when  thej' 
fire  up  all  at  once,  and  say,  "  I  think  you  ought  to 
be  ashamed."  When  a  young  chap  steals  a  kiss 
from  an  Albany  girl,  she  says,  "  I  reckon  it's  my 
turn  now,"  and  gives  him  a  box  on  the  ear  that  he 
don't  forget  in  a  week.  When  a  clever  fellow  steals 
a  kiss  from  a  Louisiana  girl,  she  smiles,  blushes 
deeply,  and  says — nothing.  In  Pennsylvania,  when 
a  female  is  saluted  with  a  buss,  she  puts  on  her  bon- 
net and  shawl,  and  answereth,  "  I  am  astonished  at 
thy  assurance,  Jedediah  ;  for  this  indignity  I  will 
sew  thee  up."     The  ladies  of  Buigtown,  however, 
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are  so  fond  of  kissing,  that  when  saluted  on  one 
cheek,  they  instantly  present  the  other. 


CXCy.       THE    HtTLIKG    PASSIOIf. 

"  They  grieved  for  those  who  perish'd  in  the  cutter, 
And  also  for  the  biscuit,  cakes,  and  butter." 

These  lines  from  Byron's  Don  Juan,  placed,  as 
they  are,  at  the  conclusion  of  one  of  the  most  pa- 
thetic descriptions  of  human  suffering  which  the 
genius  of  man  ever  portrayed,  have  been  loudly  and 
justly  censured.  But  the  total  want  of  feeling  they 
were  (to  give  a  charitable  construction)  intended  to 
hold  up  to  ridicule,  is  sometimes  exhibited  in  real 
life.     An  anecdote  may  serve  as  an  illustration. 

Before  the  Connecticut  schooners  were  forbidden 
the  liberty  of  carrying  corn  brooms,  onions,  and 
poultry  to  the  West  Indies,  one  Joe  Swain  resolved 
to  go  to  sea;  and  accordingly  proceeded  to  New 
London,  and  shipped  as  a  green  hand  on  board  the 
Charming  Nancy,  for  Barbadoes  and  a  market. 
The  whole  of  the  family,  father,  mother,  brothers, 
and  sisters,  were  concerned  in  an  adventure  of  fowls 
.  committed  to  his  charge.  On  the  passage  home,  in 
a  violent  gale,  Joe  fell  overboard,  and  all  attempts  to 
save  him  were  vain.  The  vessel  arrived  at  New 
London ;    the  father  of  the  unfortunate  sailor  re- 
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paired  to  the  sea-shore  to  meet  his  son,  and  learn 
the  result  of  the  family  speculation.  The  Charm- 
ing Naiicy  was  riding  at  anchor,  her  colours  stream- 
ing mournfully  from  half-mast.  He  hailed  her  from 
the  beach — "  Halloo,  there — is  that  the  Charming 
Nancy  P"  "  Ay,  ay,  sir !"  "  Is  there  one  Joe 
Sicain  aboard  there  ?"  "  No,  he's  drowned  !" 
''Drowned?''  "  Yes,  drowned,  I  tell  you."  "  Fowls 
drowned  too .?" 


CXCTI.      A    KNOWING    BOY. 

A  big  lump  of  a  boy,  on  his  first  examination, 
was  asked  if  he  could  read. 
Boy.  Don't  know. 

Teacher.  Can  you  spell  easy  words  1 
Boy.  Don't  know. 

Teacher.  Do  you  know  the  alphabet^ 
Boy.  Yes. 

Teacher.  Try  this  word. 
Boy.  H-o-r-s-e. 

Teacher.  What  does  that  spell  ? 
Boy.  Don't  know. 

Teacher.  What  do  you  ride  on  at  home  ! 
Boy.  Oxen. 

Teacher.  Try  this  word. 
Boy.  B-r-e-a-d. 
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Teacher.  What  does  this  spell  1 

Boy.  Don't  know. 

Teacher.  What  do  you  eat  at  home  1 

B  ly,  Punkin. 

Teacher.  Try  this  short  word. 

By.  B-e-d. 

Teacher.  What  does  this  spell  \ 

Boy.  Don't  know. 

Teacher.  What  do  you  sleep  on  at  home  ? 

Boy,  Sheep  skins ! 

CXCVII.        STRAlfGE    RESEMBLANCE. 

"  Cuff,  you  see  dem  two  ladies  o'  colour  'cross  de 
street  dare  1"  "  Yes,  I  see  de  dear  angels,  Pompey." 
"  Well,  don't  dey  look  amazing  like  one  anoder  1" 
"  Dat  true,  Pompey,  I  gib  you  credit  for  your  nice 
pendrumtation  ;  dey  do  mazingly  zemble  one  anoder, 
pecially  de  one  dis  side." 

CXCVIII.        Air    ODD    atTESTIOjr. 

A  young  Jonathan  took  it  into  his  head  one  day 
to  get  a  wife.  He  accordingly  looked  about  him, 
and  very  soon  made  such  selections  as  suited  him, 
and  was  not  long  in  striking  a  bargain  and  settling 
the  preliminaries.     He  then  applied  to  a  clergyman 
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to  perform  the  ceremony.  "  But,  are  you  prepared 
for  such  an  important  change  in  life  ]"  said  the 
reverend  gentleman.  "  I  guess  I  be,"  said  Jonathan, 
"  for  I  have  got  my  land  just  paid  for,  and  I  ovvn  a 
yoke  of  steers,  and  a  cow."  "  Very  well,"  said  the 
holy  man,  with  a  long  breath  and  a  sober  face,  "  all 
these  worldly  things  may  be  proper  in  its  place,  to 
""be  sure ;  but  have  you  ever  thought  of  salvation  1" 
This  was  a  poser.  "  Sail  Vation,"  says  Jonathan, 
"  who  in  thunder  is  she  !" 

CXCIX.       BEAST    OF    IJfTZLLECT. 

A  bear  very  leisurely  marched  into  the  theatre 
oelonging  to  some  city  in  the  west,  expectmg  to  be 
able  to  nibble  a  child  or  some  delicate  limb  for  his 
next  day's  dinner.  The  audience  were  so  entranced 
with  Miss  Ellen  Tree's  wonderful  acting,  that  no 
one  noticed  the  entrance  of  Bruin,  who  quietly 
deposited  himself  in  one  of  the  back  boxes.  In  a 
few  moments,  he  became  interested  in  the  perform- 
ance, and  quite  forgot  the  carnivorous  intent  of  his 
visit.  At  the  fall  of  the  curtain,  he  hurried  home 
considerably  agitated,  and  next  evening  returned  to 
the  theatre,  in  company  with  a  full-grown  alligator, 
who  seemed  to  enjoy  the  woes  of  Mrs,  Haller  with 
infinite  gusto.     On  the  ensuing  evening,  tliis  wortliy 
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couple  resumed  their  seats,  accompanied  by  the  inte- 
resting family  of  the  alligator,  and  so  intent  were 
the  box-keepers  on  the  performance  that  the  beastly 
visiters  were  not  discovered  till  one  of  the  Miss  Alli- 
gators went  into  hysterics  from  the  strong  excitement 
of  the  scene.  The  intellectual  party  were  allowed 
free  egress,  but  warned  not  to  again  intrude. 

cc.     cobbler's  ends. 

Cobblers  have  been,  time  out  of  mind,  almost  in- 
variably known  as  followers  of  the  muses.  Whether 
there  is  any  thing  in  their  profession  which  tends  to 
arouse  the  mind  and  call  forth  the  higher  powers  of 
song  and  poesy,  I  know  not,  but  should  think  other- 
wise, as  their  productions  have  generally  been  either 
of  the  amorous,  the  pathetic,  the  comic,  or  the  pas- 
toral kind. 

Byron  alludes  to  their  poetical  propensities,  and 
Scott  tells  us  a  story  of  a  cobbler,  who,  while  mend- 
ing his  own  shoes,  used  to  sing  to  him  the  offspring 
of  his  own  muse,*and  who  first  awakened  in  his  in- 
fantile mind  the  love  of  song  and  poesy. 

The  following  is  a  verbatim  copy  of  a  sign  that 
a  cobbler  reared  over  the  entrance  of  his  workshop, 
in  one  of  his  moments  of  inspiration : 

"here  pize  and  cake  and  beer  i  sel 
good  oysters  stude  and  in  the  shel 
9 
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and  fried  uns  to  for  them  that  chuse 

and  with  dispatch  mend  boots  and  shuse." 

The  following  is  a  similar  burst  of  poetical  enthu 
siasm: 

"  Blow  o  blow  ye  gentle  breezes 
All  among  the  leaves  and  treezes 
Sing  o  sing  ye  heavenly  muses 
And  i  will  mend  your  boots  and  shuzes." 


CCr.       FISHING    FOR    COMPLIXEXTS. 

"  Well,  Diana,"  said  a  would-be-belle,  to  a  black 
girl,  "  they  say  beauty  soon  fades,  but  do  you  see 
any  of  my  bloom  fading  1  now,  tell  me  plainly, 
without  any  compliments."     "  O,   no,  missa ;   but 

den   me   kinder    tink" "  Think   what,   Diana  ; 

you're  bashful  1"  "  O,  no,  me  no  basliful — but  den 
me  kinder  tinks  as  how  missa  don't  retain  her  colour 
quite  so  well  as  sister  Phillesey — Scip's  lubby  rose." 

ecu.       WHOLESALE    MAIL. 

"  Mr.  T ,"  said  a  fellow  to  our  postmaster  the 

other  day,  "  hain't  you  got  nary  letter  for  me  here  ?" 
"  Yes,"  was  the  reply.  "What  d'ye  ax  for  it]" 
"  Twenty-five  cents,"  said  the  postmaster.     "  Can't 
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y(  1  take  ten  pence  1"  said  the  fellow.  "  No ;  TJncIe 
Shm  must  have  his  price."  "  Well,  now,  I  think 
you  must  fall  a  leetle,  cause  I  'spect  to  take  a  heap 
on  'em  from  you  this  coming  winter." 

coin.       TAITKEE    GALLANTRY. 

A  "notion  seller"  was  offering  Yankee  clocks, 
finely  varnished  and  coloured,  and  with  a  looking- 
glass  in  front,  to  a  certain  lady  not  remarkable  for  per- 
sonal beauty.  "  Why,  it's  beautiful,"  said  the  vender. 
"  Beautiful,  indeed  !  a  look  at  it  almost  frightens 
me  !"  said  the  lady.  "  Then,  marm,"  replied  Jona- 
than, "  I  guess  you'd  better  buy  one  that  han't  got 
no  looking-glass." 

CCIV.       AN    ODD    FISH. 

We  once  knew  a  man  who  fasted  on  fish  on  a 
Friday,  and  when  he  had  none,  whipped  a  leg 
o'  mutton  into  the  oven,  and  took  it  out  fish  ;  says 
he,  "It's  changed ^/aice,  that's  all,  amd plaice  an't  a 
bad  fish." 

coy.       ILL-TI3rED    POLITENESS. 

It  is  customary  in  New  York  for  young  men  to 
hire  sleeping-rooms,  and  eat  tlieir  meals  anywhere, 
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as  it  may  happen.  One  morning,  rather  late,  onft 
of  these  youngsters  was  returning  home  with  six 
raw  eggs  in  his  hat.  He  had  just  purchased  them 
for  his  breakfast,  when,  accidentally,  he  met  in 
Broadway  a  female  acquaintance,  and  being  ratiier 
flustered,  all  thoughts  of  his  marketing  were  driven 
out  of  his  mind.  He  very  politely  doffed  his  cha- 
peau  to  the  lad)'.  What  was  the  consequence  1 
Why,  as  his  hat  came  off,  out  rolled  the  eggs,  to  his 
utter  dismay,  and  to  the  astonishment  of  the  lady. 
He  was  off  in  the  twinkling  of  a  case-knife.  The 
lady's  dress  was  most  wofuUy  bespattered. 

CCyi.       JfOVEL    BEFIXITIOXS. 

Progress  of  time. — A  pedlar  going  through  the 
land  with  wooden  clocks.  Friend. — One  who  takes 
your  money,  and  then  turns  you  out  of  doors.  Ho- 
nesty. — Obsolete  :  a  term  formerly  used  in  the  case 
of  a  man  who  had  paid  for  his  newspapers  and  the 
coat  on  his  back.  Hard  money. — The  specie  that 
is  to  be  buried  in  the  sub-treasury  dungeon — hard 
to  put  in,  and  hard  to  get  out.  Credit. — A  wise 
provision  by  which  constables  get  a  living.  Bene- 
volence. — To  take  a  dollar  out  of  one  pocket  and 
put  it  into  the  other.  Rigid  justice. — A  juror  m  a 
murder  case,  fast  asleep. 
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CCVII.      A    PEXX-SYLVANIAN    aUIlLDRIVER. 

An  old  eccentric  clerk  in  Penn-sylvania,  after 
writing  several  letters,  laid  his  pen  down,  and  having 
occasion  to  write  again,  used  his  finger  instead  of 
his  pen,  and  did  not  discover  his  error  until  he  be- 
gan to  mend  it. 

CCVIII.       EXTRAORDINARY    DELUSIOTf. 

We  once  heard  of  a  traveller  at  a  Pennsylvania 
hotel,  who  rose  from  his  bed  at  night  to  examine  the 
weather,  but  instead  of  looking  out  upon  the  sky, 
thrust  his  head  through  the  glass  window  of  a  cup- 
board. "  Landlord,"  cried  the  astonished  man,  "  this 
is  very  singular  weather ;  the  night  is  as  dark  as 
Egypt,  and  smells  of  chetser 

CCIX.       MARCH    OF    MEDICAL    SCIEXCE. 

A  celebrated  pleader  in  New  York  delivered  so 
long  an  oration  in  defence  of  a  client,  that,  at  its 
conclusion,  his  tongue  was  found  to  be  worn  down 
to  the  root.  In  this  predicament,  he  applied  to  an 
equally  celebrated  surgeon,  who  repaired  his  loss  by 
skilfull}"  transplanting  the  vocal  organ  of  a  mission- 
ary who  had  jurt  been  lynched  for  abolitionism. 
The  renovated  mt'mbcr  was  quite  adequate  to  the 
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performance  of  all  tlie  functions  of  speech,  but  it 
may  be  noted  as  a  singular  fact,  that  the  patient's 
forensic  talents  entirely  left  him,  and  that  the  gift  of 
eloquence  became  exclusively  directed  to  extempo- 
raneous preaching. 

cox.       TOUCH    OF    THE    SUBLIME. 

Upon  a  certain  time,  an  orator,  who  wished  to 
advocate  the  construction  of  a  new  turnpike  through 
a  section  of  Virginia,  made  the  following  sublime 
speech  : 

"  May  it  please  your  worships  !  While  Europe 
is  convulsed  in  civil  discords,  and  her  empires  trem- 
ble with  internal  commotions;  and,  while  her  as- 
tronomers mount  the  wings  of  their  imaginations, 
and  soar  through  the  ethereal  world,  pursuing  their 
course  from  planet  to  planet,  and  from  system  to 
system,  until  they  have  explored  the  vast  eternity 
of  space — let  us  direct  our  attention  to  a  road  more 
immediately  in  our  own  neighbourhood.^^ 

CCXI.        LIKE    AJfD    NOT    LIKE. 

William  was  holding  in  his  hand 

The  likeness  of  his  wife ; 
'Twas  drawn  by  some  enchanted  hand, 

It  seemed  so  much  like  life. 
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He  almost  thought  it  spoke — he  gazed 

Upon  the  picture  still ; 
And  was  delighted  and  amazed 

To  view  the  painter's  skill. 

"  This  picture  is  just  like  thee,  Jane, 

'Tis  drawn  to  nature  true  ; 
I've  kissed  it  o'er  and  o'er  again. 

It  is  so  much  like  you." 

"  And  has  it  kissed  thee  hack,  my  dear  V* 

"  Ah,  no !  my  love,"  said  he ; 
"  Then,  William,  it  is  very  clear. 

It's  not  at  all  like  me." 

CCXII.        EJTCOURAGEMEXT    TO     DES^TISTS    AT     THB 
SOUTH. 

The  editor  of  the  Camden  (S.  C.)  Journal  says,  an 
itinerant  dentist  lately  called  at  a  house  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  that  town,  and  appUed  for  business. 
"  Don't  you  want  your  teeth  drawn  1"  says  he  to 
the  owner.—"  No."  "  Don't  your  wife  1" — "  No." 
"None  of  the  children  1"—"  No."  "Can't  you 
give  me  some  sort  of  a  job  ?"  says  the  dentist. 
"  Why,"  says  the  gentlemen,  "  I  have  an  old  cross- 
cut  saw,  the  teeth  of  which  are  out  of  order.  You 
can  have  that  job  if  you'll  fix  'em." 
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CCXIII.       PHILADELPHIA    PUX-GE3fTS. 

Judge  Peters,  a  Philadelphian  and  a  punster,  has 
left  behind  him  a  countless  host  of  well-remembered 
puns.  Some  few  of  his  rarest  are  well  worth  re- 
cording. In  the  blaze  of  their  brilliancy,  I  shall 
retire  ;  intending,  at  some  future  opportunity,  to  per- 
petrate another  chapter  on  the  puns  of  Penn. 

A  gentleman  presenting  his  only  son  to  the  notice 
of  the  judge,  said,  "  He  is  my  a//."  The  boy.  was 
a  long,  thin,  whey-faced  stripling,  and  the  judge, 
look  ng  in  his  face,  said  to  the  father,  "  Your  awl, 
and  your  last  too,  I  should  suppose,  bu|,  I  cannot 
call  him  a  strapping  fellow." 

When  on  the  District  Court  Bench,  he  observed 
to  Judge  Washington  that  one  of  the  witnesses  had 
a  vegetalAe  head.  "How  so?"  was  the  inquiry. 
"He  has  carroty  hair,  reddish  cheeks,  a  turnup 
nose,  and  a  sage  look." 

During  one  of  the  public  days  connected  with  La 
Fayette's  reception,  the  judge  was  riding  in  an  open 
carriage  with  the  general,  who  regretted  that  he 
should  be  exposed  to  the  annoyance  arising  from 
clouds  of  flying  dust.  "  I  am  used  to  it,"  said 
Peters,  "  I  am  a  judge,  and  have  had  dust  thrown 
in  my  eyes  by  the  lawyers  for  many  years." 

When  practising  els  a  lawyer,  he  had  a  case  on 


AMERICAN   JOE    IVnLLER,  137 

trial  before  a  judge  who  was  well  known  to  indulge 
in  extraordinary  derelictions  from  the  truth.  This 
judge  was  evidently  biassed  against  Peters'  case,  and 
while  the  jury  were  absent,  and  considering  their 
verdict,  he  wished  to  postpone  the  cause,  pleading 
illness  as  an  excuse,  and  declared  that  he  was  una- 
ble to  sit  on  the  bench.  Peters  saw  his  manffiuvre, 
and  said,  "  If  your  worship  cannot  sit,  we  know 
that  you  can  lie,  and  therefore  you  can  receive  the 
verdict  in  a  recumbent  posture." 

He  was  appointed  member  of  a  building  commit- 
tee cormected  with  the  affairs  of  a  new  church.  A 
wine  merchant  had  made  an  excellent  offer  for  the 
use  of  the  vaults  of  the  building,  intending  to  use 
them  as  the  place  of  deposit  for  some  of  his  immense 
stock.  The  liberal  party  were  for  accepting  his  offer, 
but  the  strict  church-goers  thought  the  affair  was 
something  of  a  desecration,  and  wished  to  decline  it. 
Peters  sided  with  the  latter  party,  and  when  his  sur- 
prised friends  demanded  his  reasons,  "  I  have  always 
thought  it  wrong,"  said  he,  "  to  allow  any  preach- 
ing over  good  wine." 

He  attended  the  anniversary  dinner  of  the  Cincin- 
nati Society,  on  the  fourth  of  July,  1828  ;  and  when 
about  to  retire,  he  was  assisted  towards  the  door  of 
the  room  bv  one  of  the  coloured  waiters  on  his  left 
iad  a  gentleman,  a  member  of  the  Society,  supported 
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his  tottering  steps  upon  the  right.  The  judge  turned 
round  to  say  faiewell  to  his  old  acquaintances,  and, 
looking  at  his  supporters,  said — "  My  friends,  I  take 
leave  of  you  in  hiack  and  white^'^  This  was  his  last 
pun  in  public,  for  he  died  in  the  course  of  tlie  succeed- 
ing month.        Burfon^s  Gentleman's  Magazine. 

CCXiy.       HOXD    TOUR    JAW. 

"  What's  the  rnatter,  uncle  Jerry  1"  said  Mr. 


as  old  Jeremiah  R was  passing  by,  growling 

most  ferociously.  "  Matter,"  said  the  old  man, 
stopping  short ;  "  why,  here  I've  been  lugging  water 

all  the  morning,  for  Dr.  C 's  wife  to  wash  wilSi, 

and  what  d'ye  s'pose  I  got  for  it !"  "  Why,  I  sup- 
pose about  ninepence,"  answered  Mr. .  "  Nine- 
pence  !  She  told  me  the  doctor  would  pull  a  tooth 
for  me  some  time." 

CCXV.       WATCHUTG    BAGGAGE. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Reep  says  in  his  Narrative,  that 
while  passing  in  a  steamer,  he  saw  an  old  lady  sit- 
ting on  a  box,  watching  the  rest  of  her  baggage  at 
her  feet,  and  singing  frequently  : 

"  Great  box,  little  box. 
Band-box  and  bundle — 
One,  two,  three,  four. 
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Great  box,  little  box, 
Band-box  and  bundle — 
One,  two,  three,  four. 


CCXVI.       HEMIXEXT    WIT. 

Some  half-a-dozen  wags  met  together  in  one  of 
the  hotels  of  New  York  city  some  time  ago,  making 
merry  over  their  wine.  "  There  goes  Bass,"  cries 
one,  looking  out  of  the  open  window,  "  I'll  lav  a 
bottle  of  champagne  that  he'll  utter  a  joke  the  mo- 
ment he  is  called  in."  "Done,"  said  one  of  the 
number.  Two  of  them  went  to  the  window,  and 
began  to  beckon  him  in.  "  Ah !  hem  !  ahem ! 
Bass  !  ahem  !  Bass  !"  They  made  beckoning  mo- 
tions with  their  hands,  besides  their  "  ahems,"  and 
in  came  Bass.  They  all  gathered  around  him  in  a 
circle.  "  Why, gentlemen!  you  have  fairly  ^emmec? 
me  in  here."  The  wine  was  paid  down  immedi- 
ately. 

CCXVII.       BRIEF    AUTHORITT. 

While  in  this  state  of  defection,  I  was  joined  by 
George  Edward  Fitz-Augustus  Seaton,  a  coloured 
man,  who  discharged  the  functions  of  waiter  at  the 
City  Hotel.     He  informed  me  that  he  Wcis  going  to 
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market,  "  for  de  special  object,"  as  he  declared,  "  of 
purchasing  wegetables,  and  other  animal  matter  for 
de  immediate  comsumption  of  de  establishment." 
Having  nothing  particular  to  do,  I  agreed  to  accom- 
pany George  Edward  Fitz-Augustus,  and  we  ac- 
cordingly set  out  for  Catherine  Market.  When  we 
arrived  at  the  depot  of  natural,  animate,  and  inani- 
mate productions,  my  companion  walked  up  to  the 
wagon  of  a  fat  countryman,  and  after  peering  some 
time  at  his  stock,  inquired  "  If  dose  taters  were  good 
onesl"  "Yes,  sir,"  responded  the  countryman. 
"  A  tater,"  resumed  George  Edward  Fitz-Augustus, 
"  is  inewitably  bad,  unless  it  is  inwarialily  good. 
Dere  is  no  mediocracy  in  de  combination  of  a  tater. 
De  exterior  may  appear  remarkably  exemplary  and 
beautisome,  while  de  interior  is  totally  negative. 
But,  sir,  if  you  wends  de  article  upon  your  own  re- 
commendation, I,  without  any  further  circumlocu- 
tion, takes  a  bushel." 

George  Edward  now  passed  to  the  stall  of  a 
dealer  in  eggs  and  butter,  and  taking  a  quarter  of 
a  dollar  from  his  vest  pocket,  commenced  an  inspec- 
tion of  the  latter  commodity.  "  You  call  dat  good 
butter  1"  demanded  he,  with  a  disagreeable  expres- 
sion upon  his  countenance,  as  if  an  ill  flavour  were 
suddenly  inhaled.  "  Yes,  sir,  I  do — as  good  butter 
as  comes  to  this  or  any  other  place."     "  What  you 


AMERICAN   JOE    MILLER.  Ul 

link  tout  axing  for  dat  butter  1"  "Twenty-five 
cents."  "  And  do  you  suppose,  for  de  moment;  dat 
your  butter  extenifys  to  such  extreme  waluation  1 — 
nasty  rancid  stuff,  churned  over  for  de  'casion  ! — old 
butter  renowated  !" — said  the  indignant  George  Ed- 
ward, moving  off;  "  but  dat's  de  kind  of  negotiation 
I  often  meet  wit  in  dis  market !" 

CCXVIII.       A    CUTTING    JOKE. 

Just  before  the  line-of-battle  ship  Pennsylvania 
left  her  moorings  opposite  the  Philadelphia  navy 
yard,  some  of  the  visiters  observed  a  couple  of  sailors 
under  the  guard  of  a  marine  for  an  offence  against 
the  discipline  of  the  service.  "  What  will  be  their 
punishment]"  inquired  one  of  the  party.  "They 
will  merely  be  placed  in  irons,"  said  an  officer.  "  At 
sea  they  would  receive  a  dozen  lashes  each."  "  I  am 
glad,"  said  a  lady,  "  that  their  poor  backs  will  not  be 
lacerated,  and  I  dare  say  that  they  rejoice  in  the 
difference  of  punishment."  "  No  doubt,"  said  the 
gentleman,  "they  would  sooner  be  ironed  than 
mav^kd.^' 

CCXI.X.      ▲    COIfTRADICTIOir. . 

In  noticing  the  story  in  the  Evening  Star,  that  the 
author  of"  Outre  Mer"  had  been  killed  in  a  duel,  in 
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the  West  Indies,  the  Eastern  Argus  says : — "  We 
met  the  author  of  'Outre  Mer'  in  Middle  street,  but 
a  few  days  since.  We  suspect  the  story  of  his 
having  been  killed  in  a  duel  cannot  be  true  ;  he  did 
not  walk  like  a  dead  man — and  more  than  that,  he 
has  too  much  good  sense  to  put  himself  in  a  situa- 
tion to  be  shot  at  by  any  noodle  who  might  be  will- 
ing to  risk  his  valueless  life  in  that  way." 

CCXX.      EXPEDITIOir. 

The  following  extract  is  from  a  Chicago  paper: 
"  Highly  important. — By  a  foot  passenger  from  the 
south,  just  arrived  in  our  city,  we  learn  the  highly 
satisfactory  intelUgence,  that  the  long-looked-for 
mail  may  be  expected  in  the  course  of  next  week  /'* 

CCXXI.      KEPUBtlCAiriSM. 

This  feeling  is  very  early  developed  in  America ; 
witness  the  following.  Two  boys  went  out  to  play 
with  their  hoops  and  kites,  Sam  with  leave,  Joe 
without.  Joe,  on  his  return  home,  got  a  flogging 
for  his  presumption  and  trespass.  The  next  time  he 
met  Sam,  he  hailed  him  thus : — "  Sam,  did  your 
father  lick  you  yesterday  1"  "  Poh,  no  !"  "  Didn't 
he  ]     Well,  my  father  Ucked  me,  and  I  don't  see 
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why  you  ain't  as  much  right  to  a  licking  as  I  have'" 
He  gave  him  one. 


CCXXII.       TEMPERANCE. 

The  editor  of  a  western  paper  is  a  rare  drunken 
dog,  and  the  teetotallers  threatened  never  to  read  his 
paper  again,  unless  he  joined  their  society,  and  ab- 
stained from  drinking.  After  some  consideration, 
he  promised  to  consent,  upon  one  condition,  viz., 
that  he  might  take  a  little  gin  sling,  or  mint  julep, 
whenever  he  ivashed  sheep,  to  prevent  his  catching 
cold.  The  teetotallers,  at  first,  thought  it  a  strange 
request,  but  ultimately  agreed  to  it.  What  is  the 
consequence  7  Why,  the  editor  keeps  two  sheep 
in  his  back  office,  and  washes  them  from  ten  to 
twenty  times  a  day. 

CCXXIII.       NEWSPAPEB.    CORBESPONDEXCE. 

"  Mister  Editor,  how  much  cold  wittles  is  there 
allowed  you  for  publishing  the  Great  Whig  Meeting 
at  Masonic  Hall,  eh  1  It's  awful  that  times  am  so 
hard  that  you  can't  find  matter  enough  to  fill  your 
columns  but  such  trash  as  that.  Signed,  Timothy. 
P.  S.  I  wish  you  would  give  me  an  answer,  because 
I   am  a  Utile    curious."      Editor's    answer  — 
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*'  Certainly,  Timothy,  certainly, — albeit  your  grammar 
has  some  holes  in  it — peradventure  to  match  those 
in  your  breeches.  Well,  then,  Timothy  ;  I  received 
less  than  a  hundred  dollars  for  publishing  this 
'  trash  ;'  and  if  Timothy  and  the  Loco-focos  want  to 
publish  any  of  their  '  trash,'  I'll  do  it  cheaper  ;  and 
what  is  more,  I  won't  refuse  kitchen  shinplasters. 
Trash  for  trash  is  but  fair." 


CCXXiy.       A    LITEBAKT    BBAVO. 

If  the  editor  of  the  Advocate  has  finished  that 
large  yellow  dog  at  the  corner  of  Federal  court,  we 
will  thank  him  to  call  and  sew  up  the  mouths  of 
half  a  dozen  "curs  of  low  degree"  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  our  domicile.  If  they  are  not  mad,  it 
is  their  own  fault ;  for  we  have  thrown  stones 
enough  at  them  to  sour  the  temper  of  the  best  dis- 
posed cur  in  the  city. 

CCXXy.       TERPSICHOHEA?!    FESTIVAL. 

The  unequalled  antifandango,  and  the  formosa, 
and  pariformosa  on  the  dedo  of  the  congelogy  and 
conquestification  within. — James  Low,  respectfully 
informs  his  friends  and  the  public  that  he  will  give 
an  exhibition  dance  on  Friday  evening,  March  23d, 
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at  Eagle  Hall,  8  Rosevelt  street.  On  the  above 
occasion,  he  will  be  assisted  by  several  professors  of 
the  foot.  Juber  Dance,  by  a  footer  with  a  wooden 
leg.  Part  2. — Banjo  and  Jig  Dance.  Part  3. — Poney 
Dance.  Part  4. — Jim  Crow,  and  other  performances. 
Admittance  25  cents. 


CCXXVI.       AKT    OF    LOXG     ISLAXD    DISPLAYED. 

By  the  foot  on  the  nubendublis  and  criperear 
within,  on  the  small  touch — heel  and  toe  on  the 
canoporatus  touch. — James  Rowe  respectfully  informs 
his  friends  and  the  public,  that  he  will  give  an  exhi- 
bition dance  at  the  Eagle  Hall,  No.  8  Rosevelt 
street,  on  Friday  evening,  December  21st,  1838,  in 
the  following  order: — Act  1st — Heba  Dance  and 
Congo — with  flat  foot.  Act  2d — Wooden  Leg 
Dance  and  Juber,  Hornpipe,  and  other  dancing. 
Act  3d — Jim  Crow,  and  Brown  getting  up  stairs, 
with  other  dances.  Tickets  25  cents,  to  be  had  at 
the  bar.     Performance  to  commence  at  seven  o'clock. 


CCXXVII.      AWFUL 


"  A  wife  and  nine  children,  and  flour  fifteen  dol 
lars  a  barrel." — BostoJi  Transcript.     "And  twelve 
dollars  per  ton  for  coal : — fortunate  that  we,  friend 
10 


146  AMERICAN   JOE    MILLEK. 

Walter,  have  no  *  little  responsibilities'  to  feed  and 
keep  warm  !" — Gloucester  Telegraph.  "  We  are 
not  sure  of  that.  We  have  ten  'little  responsibilities' 
which  lie  at  our  feet  every  night ;  and,  sooth  to  say, 
it  costs  us  a  good  deal  of  trouble  to  keep  them  warm 
this  cold  weather." — Boston  Transcript.  "  Then 
go  and  buy  one  of  Dr.  Ransom's  patent  toe  warmers. 
But  who  shall  minister  to  the  affliction  of  a  shilling 
loaf  that  may  be  carried  in  the  waistcoat  pocket  1 
Tell  us  that,  friend  Transcript,  with  your  bachelor 
indifference  to  the  woes  of  housekeeping." — New 
York  Advertiser, 


CCXXTIII,      TEETOTAHSM. 

Miss  Martineau  relates  an  anecdote,  in  her  Tra- 
vels, of  a  clergyman,  who  was  so  strict  a  temperance 
member  that  he  refused  to  drink  water  out  of  the 
Brandy  wine  river,  but  enjoyed  the  wine  sauce  eaten 
with  plum-pudding. 

CCXXIX.       ADYANTAGES    OF    ADVERTISING. 

The-  New  York  Morning  News  says: — "A 
wealthy  merchant  of  this  city,  who  has  given  more 
advertising  to  the  press  than  any  other  merchant 
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here,  once  told  the  editor  of  this  paper  that  he  com- 
menced business  with  a  determination  to  expend  in 
advertising,  all  his.  profits  for  the  first  two  years,  but 
that  he  soon  found  it  impossible  to  do  so :  the  faster 
he  paid  it  out,  the  more  he  received  ;  and  could  he 
have  monopolized  all  the  advertising  columns  of  all 
the  papers  in  the  city,  he  would  have  been  repaid 
fourfold ! 


CCXXX.       DISTRESS    DEFIIfED, 

A  poor  Yankee,  upon  being  asked  the  nature  of 
his  distress,  replied,  "  that  he  had  five  outs  and  one 
in,"  to  wit : — "  out  of  money,  and  out  of  clothes ; 
out  at  the  heels,  and  out  at  the  toes  ;  out  of  credit, 
and  in  debt" 


CCXXXI.       A    TANKEE    CAT   (wiTH    A    TAIL.) 

A  large  wild  cat  was  killed  in  Topsfield,  Massa- 
chusetts, on  the  24th  ultimo,  which  had  taken  pos- 
session of  a  bam,  and  was  indulging  in  the  pleasures 
of  life  by  feasting  on  two  fat  hens.  He  weighed 
seventy-five  pounds,  and  measured,  from  the  tip  of 
his  nose  to  the  end  of  his  tail,  four  and  a  half  feel, 
—  What  a  whopp&r  / 
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CCXXXII.      UNDOUBTED    COURAGE. 

**  Sambo,  you  nigger,  are  you  afraid  of  worki" 
"  Gor  Almighty  bless  you,  massa,  I  no  'fraid  of  work, 
I'll  lie  down  and  go  asleep  close  by  him  side." 


CCXXXIII.       VERT    SUTCTTLAR    IKDEED. 

"  A  horse  at  Mayfield,  Sussex,  being  terribly  pes- 
tered with  flies,  kicked  his  hind  foot  into  his  mouth, 
in  such  a  manner  as  to  require  the  aid  of  a  black- 
smith ere  the  limb  could  be  extricated." — New  York 
Sun.  The  Sun  does  not  throw  any  farther  light 
upon  this  singular  incident;  but  it  may  fairly  be 
presumed  that  the  teeth  of  the  horse  were  materially 
damaged  ;  and,  certainly,  the  pauiful  anxiety  of  the 
poor  brute,  while  standing  upon  three  legs  waiting 
for  the  blacksmith,  may  "  be  more  easily  imagined 
than  described." 


CCXXXiy.       MARCH    OF    AGRICULTURE. 

A  New  York  paper  says,  that  "  Mr.  Theophilus 
Ruessile,  a  practical  agriculturist  at  Albany,  has  dis- 
covered means,  without  the  aid  of  hothouses,  and  in 
the  open  garden,  of  producing  vegetables  during  the 
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entire  winter  months.     We  shall  now  have  spinach 
all  the  year  round,  and  no  gammon.^^ 

CCXXXV.      YANKEE    COURTSHIP. 

A  full-blooded  Jonathan,  residing  in  a  certain 
town  in  New  England,  once  took  it  into  his  head  to 
"  go  a  courtin ;"  he  accordingly  saddled  the  old 
mare,  and  started  off  to  pay  his  devoirs  to  one  of 
the  buxom  lasses  of  the  neighbourhood.  After 
"stayin"  with  his  "gal"  until  daylight  began  to 
streak  the  east,  he  made  preparations  to  depart. 
Just  as  he  was  seating  himself  in '  the  saddle,  his 
fair  one,  who  stood  in  the  door,  (and  who,  by  the 
way,  was  marvellously  fond  of  having  "  sparks,") 
wishing  to  have  him  come  again,  stammered  out, 
"  7  shall  he  at  home  next  Sunday  night,  Zeb.'^ 
Zebedee,  taking  out  his  tobacco-box,  and  biting  off 
a  quid  of  pigtail  in  less  than  a  second,  honestly  an- 
swered, "<So  shall  I,  by  gaully  /.'.'" 

.     CCXXXVI.       A    NEW    DISH. 

The  New  Orleans  Picayune  tells  a  neat  story 
thus : — "  A  gentleman  unacquainted  with  the  French 
language,  desiring  a  dinner,  stepped  into  a  restau- 
rant and  inquired  for  a  dish  he  had  eaten  the  day 
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previous.  '  I  do  not  recollect,  sare,  vat  you  did  have 
day  before  dis.'  '  0  !  some  fried  dish — let's  see,  a 
fried  fille  de  chambre — I  believe  that's  what  they 
call  it.'  The  poor  waiter  shrugged  his  shoulders, 
and  put  on  a  look  of  perfect  astonishment  when  his 
customer  called  for  a  fried  chambermaid .'" 

CCXXXyil.      A    BLIXB    PAINTER    IN    NEW    TORK. 

"  Hullo,  the  shop  !"  exclaimed  a  man,  who,  led 
by  a  small  boy,  called  at  a  manufactory — "  huilo, 
the  shop  !     Is  the  boss  at  home  1" 

"  Yes,  I'm  the  boss,"  replied  a  man,  who  answer- 
ed to  that  respectable  title. 

"  Are  you  the  boss  V  said  the  other. 

"  I  just  told  you  I  was.  Do  you  doubt  my 
wordl" 

*'  Don't  take  no  offence,  if  you  please.  I  dare 
say  what  you  say  is  true.  But  the  truth  is,  I'm  a 
poor  miserable  creature  now.  I  can't  see  as  I  used 
to  could.  But  I  understand  by  my  wife,  who  reads 
the  papers,  that  you  advertised  for  a  number  of 
blind  'painters^ 

"  Yes ;  do  you  understand  the  business  1" 
V  ,"  Why,  I'm  a  painter,  and  I'm  blind — if  that  is 
what  you  mean  by  understanding  the  business." 

"  Blind !" 
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"  Ay,  blind  as  a  beetle.  Alas  !  that  I  should  say 
so.  But  a  brother  painter  struck  his  brush  in  my 
left  eye,  three  years  ago ;  and  then  my  right  eye 
became  my  left  one.  But  now,  thanks  to  the  cor- 
poration for  not  sprinkling  the  streets,  I  havn't  a 
single  eye  left.  The  dust  has  finally  done  for  me. 
[  assure  you,  sir,  I'm  blind  as  a  bat." 

"  How  do  you  expect  to  paint,  if  you're  blind  1" 

"  Why,  that's  a  matter  for  your  own  consider- 
ation. You  advertised  for  'blind  painters,'  and 
here  I  am.  I'm  sure — though  I  say  it,  that  should 
not  say  it — no  painter  could  be  blinder." 

"  None  of  your  jokes.  I'm  too  much  engaged  to 
attend  to  them." 

"  It's  no  joke,  I  assure  you.  If  you  doubt  my 
qualifications,  I  must  say  you  do  me  foul  wrong." 

"  I  don't  doubt  your  qualifications,  as  you  under- 
stand them ;  but  as  I  understand  them,  they  won't 
answer  my  purpose.  A  blind-painter  should  be 
able  to  see :  and  therefore,  as  you  can't  see,  I  dont 
see  that  you'll  suit  me  at  all." 

"  Humph !  The  corporation  must  provide  for 
me,  then.  As  they've  deprived  me  of  my  last  re- 
maining eye  by  means  of  their  dust,  they  must 
down  with  the  dust  to  keep  me  from  starving — 
Aat's  all.     Boy,  lead  me  home !" 
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CCXXXVIII.       A    LEARNED    DIFFERENCE. 

A  teetotaller  asked  a  person  who  used  cigar?» 
what  was  the  difference  between  a  soaker  and  *■ 
smoker.  "  The  one,"  said  the  man  of  fume, 
"  steams  it,  and  the  other  smokes  it.  The  differ- 
ence hes  between  smoke  and  steamr 

CCXXXIX.      A    KENTUCKT    STEAMBOAT. 

The  following  specimen  of  the  western  superla- 
tive is  said  to  be  from  the  mouth  of  a  Kentucky 
steamboat  captain.  While  dilating,  in  a  strain  of 
exuberant  commendation,  on  the  excellence  of  his 
craft,  he  says : — "  She  trots  off  Uke  a  horse — all 
boiler — full  pressure — it's  hard  work  to  hold  her  in 
at  the  wharves  and  landings.  I  could  run  her  up  a 
cataract.  She  draws  eight  inches  of  water — goes 
at  three  knots  a  minute — and  jumps  all  the  snags 
and  sand-banks." 

CCXL.       SCENE    IN    NASHVILLE. 

Elbow  room  has  been  quite  scarce  in  Nashville 
daring  the  past  week;    such  scrouging,  gouging, 
twisting,  turning  in  and  turning  out,  has  seldom ' 
before  been  witnessed.     Instance  the  following: — 
i'raveller  dismounts  at  a  tavern ; — 
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"  Hilloa,  landlord,  can  I  have  lodgings  here  to- 
night 1" 

Landlord.  No,  sir ;  every  room  in  the  house  is 
engaged. 

Travelkr.  Can't  you  even  give  me  a  blanket, 
and  a  bunch  of  shavings  for  a  pillow^,  in  your  bar- 
room'? 

Landlord.  No,  sir ;  there's  not  a  square  foot  of 
space  unoccupied  in  any  part  of  the  house. 

Traveller.  Then  I'll  thank  you  to  shove  a  pole, 
well  secured,  out  of  your  second-floor  windovy,  and 
I'll  roost  on  that. 

CCXLI.       AMERICANISMS. 

Miss  Martineau  says  in  her  "  Society  in  America," 
**  We  were  often  told  that  it  was  a  '  dreadful  fine 
day ;'  and  a  girl  at  an  hotel  pronounced  my  trumpet 
to  be  'terrible  handy.'  In  the  back  of  Virginia, 
these  superlative  expressions  are  the  most  rife.  A 
man  who  was  extremely  ill,  and  in  agonizing  pain, 
sent  for  a  friend  to  come  to  him.  Before  the  friend 
arrived,  the  pain  was  relieved,  but  the  patient  felt 
much  reduced  by  it.  '  How  do  you  find  yourself?' 
inquired  the  friend.  *  Why,'  replied  the  sick  man, 
I'm  powerful  weak ;  but  cruel  easy.'  " 
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CCXLII.      ASTONISHIJfG    RACE-HORSES. 

One  of  the  Georgia  papers,  speaking  of  the  horses 
ready  for  the  May  races  in  that  State,  says: — 
**  Already  they  begin  to  show  their  silken  skins 
about  the  city,  and  judging  from  appearances,  a  nag 
that  can't '  beat  a  bullet'  round  a  ten-acre  field,  had 
as  well  stay  *  t'other  side  the  creek.'  " 

CCXLIII.       EXTRAORDINART    MOTTO 

The  New  York  Morning  Herald  has  the  following 
for  its  motto : — Take  no  shin-plasters,  all  damned 
rogues  who  issue  them — live  temperately — drink 
moderately — eschew  temperance  societies — take  care 
(rf  the  sixpences— r-never  trust  a  saint — go  to  bed  at 
ten — rise  at  six — never  buy  on  credit — love  the 
oeautiful  girls — vote  against  Van  Buren — and  kick 
all  politicians  and  parsons  to  the  devil. 

CCXIIV.       AKIMAL    MAGKETISM    ECLIPSED. 

It  is  said  that  Mr.  Perkins  has  invented  a  com- 
pound which  he  calls  the  "  Concentrated  Essence 
of  the  Sublimated  Spirit  of  Steam."  A  person  has 
only  to  put  a  phial  of  it  into  his  pocket,  and  it  will 
carry  him  along  at  the  rate  of  fifty  miles  an  hour ; 
or  by  merely  swallowing  three  drops  when  you  go 
to  bed  at  night,  in  the  morning  you  will  wake  up  in 
any  part  of  the  world  you  choose. 
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CCXLY.       TO    AGRICULTUniSTS. 

A  beet  root  is  now  exhibiting  in  Velasco,  Texas, 
measuring  thirty  inches  in  length,  and  forty-two  in 
circumference.    Beat  this  who  can ! 

CCXLVI.       SIGNS    OF    THE    TIMES. 

"  Tim,"  said  a  Jackson  man  to  his  friend,  a  day  or 
two  since,  "  I  think  it  highly  dangerous  to  keep  the 
bills  of  small  banks  on  hand  now-a-days."  "  Tim," 
answered  another,  "  that  may  be  the  case  with  some, 
but  I  find  it  more  difficult  than  dangerous." 

CCXIVII.      rULL    OF    FIGHT. 

One  night  Mr.  Dabbs  came  home  from  his  "  loaf 
ing"  place — for  he  "  loafs"  of  an  evening,  like  the 
generaUty  of  people — that  being  the  most  popular  and 
the  cheapest  amusement  extant ;  and,  from  the  way 
he  blurted  open  the  door  of  the  Goose  and  Gridiron, 
where  he  resides,  and  from  the  more  unequivocal 
manner  in  which  he  slammed  it  after  him,  no  doubt 
existed  in  the  minds  of  his  fellow-boarders  that  the 
well  of  his  good  spirits  had  been  "riled;"  or,  in 
more  familiar  phrase,  that  he  was  "  spotty  on  the 
back."  His  hat  was  pitched  forward,  with  a  blood- 
thirsty, piratical  rakishness,  and  almost  covered  his 
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eyes,  which  gleamed  like  ignited  charcoal  under  a 
jeweller's  blowpipe.  His  cheeks  were  flushed  with 
an  angry  spot,  and  his  nose — always  a  quarrelsome 
pug — curled  more  fiercely  upward,  as  if  the  demon 
wrath  had  turned  archer,  and  was  using  it  for  a  bow 
to  draw  an  arrow  to  its  head.  His  mouth  had  set  in 
opposition  to  his  nasal  promontory,  and  savagely 
curved  downward,  like  a  half-moon  battery.  Dabbs 
was  decidedly  out  of  sorts — perhaps  beery,  as  well 
as  wolfy ;  in  short,  in  that  unenviable  state  in  which 
a  man  feels  disposed  to  divide  himself,  and  go  to 
buffets — to  kick  himself  with  his  own  foot — to  beat 
himself  with  his  own  fist,  and  to  throw  his  ovna. 
dinner  out  of  the  window.       Charcoal  Sketches. 

CCXLVIII.       CHARITY    BEGINS    AT    HOME. 

A  respectable  cabinetmaker,  famous  for  odd  say- 
ings, whilst  standing  against  the  postoffice,  the  other 
day,  in  a  rather  melancholy  mood,  was  addressed  by 
a  friend  with,  "What's  the  word  this  morning  1" 
"  0  !  I  don't  know,  (with  a  long  sigh,)  I  have  just 
bought  a  barrel  of  flour  for  a  poor  woman." 
"  Well,"  said  his  friend,  "  I  wish  the  whole  town 
was  lined  with  such  charitable  men  as  you  are ;  you 
are  always  giving  away  more  or  less — always  giving 
something  to  the  poor.     Who  is  mad»  happy  this 
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morning  by  your  charity  1"  Judge  of  his  friend's 
surprise,  when,  with  a  long  sigh,  the  benevolent 
man  replied,  "  My  wife !" 


CCXLIX.   A  SCHOOL  TEACHER. 

A  young  collegian,  who  had  just  finished  his 
course  and  received  his  parchment,  on  his  return 
home  undertook  to  teach  the  town  school,  as  an 
amusement  during  the  winter,  presuming  it  a  plea- 
sant recreation  to  *'  teach  the  young  idea  how  to 
shoot." 

Monday  morning  arrived — the  hopeful  boys  and 
girls  flocked  in — our  young  friend  commenced  ar- 
ranging and  classing  them,  but  soon  found  that  the 
stubborn  works  of  nature  do  not  yield  to  art  without 
a  struggle.  Having  a  large  bump  of  order  on  his 
cranium,  he  commanded  them  to  sit  down  and  re- 
main quiet.  His  commands  were  respected  in  the 
same  manner  as  those  of  Canute,  when  he  ordered 
the  waves  of  the  ocean  not  to  approach  him. 
Anarchy  had  seized  their  juvenile  minds,  and  they 
had  drank  deep  from  the  fountain  of  liberty.  Obe- 
dience was  a  bitter  pill,  and  they  denoimced  all  the 
nostrums  of  their  new  physician.  A  few  doses  ot 
birch  and  hickory  were  administered,  which  served 
only  to  enrage  the  fever.    Noon  arrived — intermis- 
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sion  commenced — combativeness  broke  out,  and  tho 
claret  was  drawn  from  several  fountains. 

This  march  of  intellect  was  too  mighty  for  him  ; 
he  promptly  resolved  to  relinquish  his  command, 
and  turn  them  over  to  abler  hands.  He  accordingly 
called  them  together,  bade  them  farewell,  directing 
them  to  return  from  whence  they  came,  and  come 
no  more  after  him. 

On  his  way  home  he  met  a  friend,  to  whom  he 
exclaimed — "  The  devil  was  a  fool."  "  How  so  V 
inquired  his  friend.  "  Why,  he  took  a  vast  deal  of 
trouble  and  pains  to  induce  Job  to  curse  his  Maker, 
and  failed  at  last.  If  the  short-sighted  old  man  had 
put  Job  to  teaching  a  school,  he  would  have  cursed 
all  nature,  and  died  the  same  day  !" 

COL.       OBIGIKAL    AKECDOTE. 

A  man  who  was  noted  for  his  parsimonious  habits 
was  peculiar  among  other  things  for  taking  the  skin 
off  all  animals  that  fell  in  his  way,  such  as  cats, 
dogs,  rats,  &c. 

His  children  were  acquainted  with  this  practice 
of  their  father's,  and  skinning  of  all  dead  animals 
was  as  familiar  to  them  as  household  words. 

His  mother  residing  in  the  family,  happened  to 
die,  and  while   the  lifeless  corpse  lay  unmolested 
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and  unskinned,  the  children,  with  one  burst  of  asto- 
nishment and  surprise,  exclaimed,  "  Mother,  when 
is  father  going  to  skin  graimy  1" 


COLT.       ABERRATION    OF    MIND. 

A  Virginian  tavern-keeper  going  down  to  his 
wine-cellar,  by  mistake  went  down  his  own  throat. 
He  did  not  discover  the  error  he  had  committed  un- 
til the  candle  he  carried  was  blown  out  by  the  first 
inspiration  he  took.  He  describes  it  as  being  very 
difficult  to  find  his  way  up  again  in  the  dark. 

CCLII.       GOING    BUT    NOT    GONE. 

The  auctioneers  are  going  up  awful.  They  are 
getting  to  be  quite  a  fashionable  class  of  society. 
This  comes  of  their  beautiful  dashing  wives- 
blessed  be  their  fair  cheeks!  They  are  always 
about  among  us,  so  that  the  remembrance  of  them 
is  never  gone.  Would  we  could  forget  them  I  they 
make  our  hearts  ache. 

CCLIII.       A    LIVING    SKELETON. 

There  is  at  present  residing  in  Jackson  county,  a 
man  who  is  so  remarkably  thin,  that  he  is  able  to 
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crawl  with  ease  through  the  street  door  key-hole. 
During  winter  weather,  he  finds  it  absolutely  neces- 
sary to  board  himself  up  when  he  goes  out  walking, 
to  prevent  his  being  blown  to  pieces ! 


CCHV.       EFFECTS    OF    GOOD     FEEDIIVG. 

An  Englishman  was  observing  that  the  good  feed- 
ing of  England  produced  the  fattest  men  in  the 
world.  Jonathan  contended  that  the  good  feeding 
of  the  States  produced  the  fattest  women.  "  What 
did  your  Daniel  Lambert  weigh  ]"  said  the  Ameri- 
can. "  About  fifty  stone  !"  was  the  answer.  "  Pooh, 
that's  nothing,"  said  the  Yankee ;  "  we  have  in 
Pennsylvania  at  least  a  dozen  women  each  the 
girth  of  Penn's  tree  ;  and  one,  in  Staten  Island,  that 
it  would  take  a  fortnight  to  walk  round!" 


CCLV.       Q.UACKERT    IN    POLITICS    ASB    PHYSIC. 

Sam  Slick  says: — "You  have  laws  a  regulatin' 
quack  doctors,  but  none  a  regulatin'  quack  politi- 
cians :  now  a  quack  doctor's  bad  enough,  and  dan- 
gerous enough,  gracious  knows  ;  but  a  quack  poli- 
tician is  a  devil  outlawed  : — that's  a  fact." 
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CCLVI.       THE    GHEAT    SEA    SARPINT. 

0  !  the  green  prairie  is  fair  to  see, 

And  so  is  the  mazy  grove, 
Where  all  the  day  in  search  of  prey, 

The  bold  backwoodsmen  rove. 
'Tis  sweet  to  be  laid  'neath  the  forest  shade, 

At  the  sultry  hour  of  noon, 
While  your  rifle's  pop  from  the  gum  tree's  top. 
Brings  down  the  sly  racoon  ! 
Down-easters'  hearts  it  warms,  I  guess. 
To  roam  abroad  in  the  wilderness, 
And  to  see  the  wild  cats  clear  off,  like  fun. 
At  the  sight  of  a  Kentucky  gun  ! 
But  dearer  to  me  is  the  roaring  main. 
As  a  quid,  than  the  top  of  a  sugar  cane. 

The  good  ship  "  Jackson"  lay  at  rest. 
Upon  the  broad  Atlantic's  breast ; 
Hush'd  was  the  ocean's  wild  turmoil, 
Like  a  rattlesnake  sleeping  in  peaceful  coil ; 
The  winds  were  right  still  as  a  baby  a-bed. 
Or  Congress  when  President's  message  is  read; 
And  from  all  that  the  elements  seem'd  to  be  doing, 
Vou'd  never  have  guess'd  that  a  storm  was-brewing 
When  out  on  the  west  our  captain  look'd. 
And  saw  that  we  for  a  squall  were  book'd. 
11 
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You  Britishers,  I  calculate, 
'Twould  pose  to  find  our  captain's  mate  ; 
No  storm  could  take  him  by  surprise, 
For  he  ne'er  slept  with  both  his  eyes  ;   ' 
With  one  of  them  he'd  clearly  see, 
Which  way  to-morrow's  wind  would  be. 

Well,  out  our  captain,  as  I  said, 

Look'd  on  the  western  sky. 
With  the  last  bit  of  sunset  red, 
And  there  he  did  espy 
What  seem'd  a  cloud,  when  'cutely  scann'd, 
In  size  and  in  hue  like  a  nigger's  hand  ! 
Cried  he,  "  My  men,  we're  in  a  fix, 
A  smartish  breeze  that  cloud  predicts ; 
Quick,  furl  the  sails  !"  and  double  quick 
I  calculate  we  furl'd  'em  slick. 
O  !  what  an  awful  silence  then 
Ensued  amongst  our  gallant  men : 
Each  heart  was  chill'd  with  dread. 
As  we  listened  to  hear 
The  peal  of  fear 
Burst  from  the  spirits  of  the  tempest,  sailing 
In  air,  with  maddening  exultation  haiUng 
The  sure  stroke  of  the  winged  death-shaft  red  ! 
Hurrah!  hurrah  !  see  the  dark  cloud  comes  on, 
It  hath  dimm'd  the  last  ray  of  the  parted  sun  ; 
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To  a  monster-sheet  of  pitchy  black. 
It  whirlingly  grew  on  its  fateful  track ! 
The  motionless  waves  were  white  with  foam, 
Boil'd  up  from  the  ocean-monster's  home  ; 
Above  us  'twas  dark,  but  on  every  side 
Gleam'd  that  lurid  light  on  the  waters  wide ! 

I  reckon  you  landsmen  little  know 
What  'tis  on  the  watery  waste  to  lie, 

When  winds  and  waters  strive,  like  foe  with  foe. 
And  fiery  ruin  flashes  from  the  sky  ! 

Hurrah  !  hurrah !  for  the  waves  so  wild, 

And  hurrah  for  the  winds  so  free  ! 
The  rattlesnake's  tail  for  the  restless  child, 

But  the  tumbling  floods  for  me : 

Yo  ho  !  yo  ho  ! 
Up  and  down  they  go  ! 
How  they  dance  to  the  music  of  the  storm ; 
There  arises  a  mountain  wave,  and  lo  ! 
Its  curly  foam-crest  is  as  white  as  snow ; 
Now  its  star-gazing  head 
Is  deep  blood-red. 
Hissing  in  the  blaze  of  the  lightning  warm  ! 

There  goes  another,  rocket-like,  high 
Up,  up  forever  into  the  sky  ; 
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It  came  from  the  bottom,  and  stirr'd  up  the  mud 
For  a  thousand  miles  round  beneath  the  flood  ; 
'Tis  gone  to  the  moon,  and  when  it  gets  there, 
'Twill  sweep  the  dew  from  her  face,  I  swear. 

Hilliho  !  whirlwinds,  come  out  and  play, 
Your  president  gives  you  a  holiday  ; 
Come  with  a  howl,  and  come  with  a  roar, 
And  play  the  wild  devil  by  sea  and  by  shore. 

Stranger,  if  haply  you  had  been 
Amidst  that  grand  almighty  scene  ; 
From  this  July  to  doomsday's  date, 
That  night  you'd  ne'er  obliviate. 

Well ;  bravely  rode  our  handsome  bark 

Beneath  her  bare  poles,  scudding  stark ; 

Nor  foaming  waves,  nor  blasting  fire, 

Fear'd  we  : — Kentucky  never  tire  ! 

"When,  suddenly,  a  sight  appear'd 
That  made  the  boldest  shake  a  bit 
With  a  nation  kind  of  an  ague  fit : 

The  clouds  above  us  clear'd. 

Cleaving,  right  and  left,  asunder. 

With  a  crash  of  the  most  eternal  thunder 

Our  oldest  men  e'er  heard  : 
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An  airy  chasm  above  us  gleam'd, 

And  on  each  pale  wild  countenance 
The  glimmering  blue  light  stream'd  ; 
And  full  three  hundred  eyes  were  seen 
Lit  up,  beneath  that  ghastly  scene, 

And  fixed,  as  in  a  trance. 
The  waves  were  still,  the  tempest  breath 
Was  dumb,  I  calculate,  as  death, 

When  o'er  the  calmed  flood, 
Slow  by  our  vessel  pass'd  a  form 
So  close,  that  we  felt  its  breath  to  warm, 

And  saw  its  eyes  of  blood : 
It  fixed  on  our  crew  such  a  hideous  glare, 
I  wonder  we  outliv'd  that  stare : 
A  mercy  'tis,  and  a  miracle 
That  I  am  here  the  tale  to  tell ; 
So  wide  its  mouth,  that  did  it  please. 
It  might  have  swallow'd  us  with  ease  ; 
Higher  than  the  loftiest  mast 
It  rear'd  its  horrid  head,  and  vast 
Down  from  its  neck,  what  seem'd  a  mane 
Stream'd  on  the  flood  like  fiery  rain  , 
The  fin  on  its  back  was  bigger  far 
Than  the  mainsail  of  a  man  of  war . 
But  that  it  moved  so  peacefully 
We'd  all  been  whelm'd  beneath  the  sea : 
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The  girth  of  its  black  and  lengthy  bulk 
Was  that  of  a  first  three-decker's  hulk, 
We  could  measure  it  well,  as  we  wondering  gazed. 
When  its  folds  up  and  down  from  the  waves  if 
raised ! 

At  last  it  pass'd  us  by  ; — 
'Twas  full  an  hour  ere  we  saw  its  tail,       [whale 
Whose  flick  would  have  founder'd  the  mightiesi. 

And  long  we  could  descry 
The  monster  huge,  as  its  course  it  bent 
Wide  o'er  the  wandering  element ! 

Its  length  I  fear  to  tell, 
Because  for  truth  I  am  a  stickler, 
And  in  dimensions  most  partiklar : 

But  we,  who  saw  the  critter  well, — 
(Now,  stranger,  there's  no  need  to  smile.) — 
All  calculated  'twas  ten  mile  ; 
And  if  you  doubt  my  simple  tale, 

Ask  any  of  our  crew  ; 
ni  hold  a  dollar,  they'll  not  fail 

To  tell  the  same  to  you  : 
And  never  will  it  be  their  lot, 
In  wondrous  lay  to  be  forgot ; 
Ne'er  shall  their  children  cease  to  tell 
What  to  their  sires  that  night  befell,  [awe, 

When  our  bold  crew,  midst  sights  and  sounds  of 
Within  six  yards  the  Great  Sea  Sakpist  saw 
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CCLVII.       A    NEAT    REBUKE. 

A  clergyman  of  considerable  repute,  in  the  town 
.)f  Westborough,  Massachusetts,  more  remarkable  for 
pointed  repartee  than  personal  elegance,  on  being 
attacked  by  a  blackguard  of  filthy  habits,  who  said 
to  him,  that  he  was  better  fitted  for  a  scare-cruw  than 
a  preacher, — gravely  replied — "  If  I  rightly  under- 
stand the  nature  and  taste  of  the  birds  to  which  you 
allude,  it  will  be  more  honourable  to  possess  the 
power  and  quahties  to  scare  than  to  draw  them." 

CCLVIII.       THE    STUTTERING    RECRUIT. 

During  the  revolutionary  war,  when  drafts  were 
made  from  the  militia  to  recruit  the  continental 
army,  a  certain  captain  gave  liberty  to  the  men  who 
were  drafted  from  his  company,  to  make  their 
objections,  if  they  had  any,  against  gohig  into 
the  service ;  accordingly,  one  of  them,  who  had  an 
impediment  in  his  speech,  came  forward  and  made 
his  bow : — "  What  is  your  objection  !"  said  the 
captain.  "I  ca-ca-can't  go,"  answered  the  man, 
*'  because  I  st-st-st-stutter.'\  "  Stutter  !"  says  the 
captain,  "  you  don't  go  there  to  talk,  but  to  fight. ^^ 
"Ay,  but  they'll  p-p-put  me  on  g-g-g-guard,  and 
a  man  may  go  ha-ha-half  a  mile  before  1  can  say 
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wh-wh-ivh-who  goes  there .?"  "  0,  that  is  no  ob- 
jection, for  they  will  place  some  other  sentry  with 
you ;  he  can  challenge,  and  you  can  fire."  "Well, 
b-b-but  1  may  be  ta-ta-taken  and  run  through  the 
g-g-guts  before  I  can  cry  qu-qu-qu-quarter."  This 
labt  plea  prevailed ;  and  the  captain,  laughing 
heartily,  dismissed  him. 

CCLIX.       aUALIFICATIOIf    OF    A    VOTER. 

A.t  an  election  in  Boston,  a  youngster  of  fifteen 
presented  himsdf  at  the  polls  and  claimed  to  vote. 
"  Young  man,  you  don't  pretend  to  be  qualified,  do 
you  ■?"  said  the  inspector.  "  Waal,  I  guess  I  do, 
though,"  replied  the  precocious  politician;  "I've 
shaved  at  spells  these  three  months  back,  or  so." 
This  reply  created  a  loud  laugh ;  but  the  inspector, 
thinking  the  younker  had  better  "  tarry  at  Jericho" 
till  his  beard  was  still  better  grown,  sent  him  away, 
with  the  remark,  that  he  was  too  young  a  shaver  to 
shave  him, 

CCLX.      A   BEFRACTOHT    WITNESS. 

By  a  Georgian  lawyer. 

I  have  seen  men,  who,  if  they  were  bribed  to 
speak  the  truth,  who,  if  convinced  that  the  plain 
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statement  of  a  fact  as  it  had  occurred,  would  be  as 
conducive  to  their  interests,  as  any  prevarication  or 
exai^gcration  concerning  it,  would  yet  equivocate 
and  lie,  in  a  manner  truly  astonishing.  I  will  give 
un  example  of  this  class,  which  will  also  serve  me 
to  illustrate  the  free  and  easy  manner  that  prevails 
in  such  of  our  courts  as  are,  with  considerable 
pleasantry,  denominated,  Justice  Courts,  {lucus  a 
non  luccndu.)  Old  Joshua  Banes,  familiarly  called 
"  Uncle  Jose,"  by  the  youngsters  of  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  "Epitaph  Josh,"  (from  the  fact  of  his 
lying  like  a  tomb-stone,)  by  the  legal  wags  of  the 
vicinity,  is  the  person  to  whom  I  refer.  One  day, 
at  one  of  these  courts,  it  became  necessary  for  the 
identification  of  an  individual  to  ascertain  whether, 
at  a  certain  place,  he  had  turned  to  the  right  or  the 
left,  and  as  the  point  had  arisen  incidentally,  it  was 
unavoidable,  to  swear  the  only  individual  present  in 
cx)urt,  who  was  known  to  be  acquainted  with  the 
circumstances,  and  that  person  was  "Epitaph  Josh." 
With  much  trepidation,  and  after  considerable  con- 
sultation with  his  client,  Josh  was  put  upon  the 
stand,  by  the  attorney  for  the  plaintitf,  who,  after  the 
old  man  had  taken  his  place,  accosted  him  thus* 
"  Well,  Uncle  Josh,  the  boys  around  here  say  that 
you  can't  tell  the  truth  but  by  accident,  but  I  know 
you  better,  don't  I,  old  fellow]"     "Yes,  Billy 
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you've  known  the  old  man  too  well,  to  !)elie%^e  all 
the  lies  on  him.  I've  kis:-ed  the  good  hook,  my  son, 
and  I'll  tell  the  truth  as  straight  as  a  shingle."  "  Go 
on,  then,  let  us  hear  all  about  it."  "  Well,  you  see 
there  was  a  pretty  smart  shower  of  old  men  at  Joe 
White's  '  entertainment,'  and  we  got  talking  about 
old  times,  and  the  like,  and  after  we  had  taken  a 
dram  or  two,  may  be  three,  I  started  up  the  road, 
and  as  I  walked  along  pretty  brisk,  I  saw  a  man 
ahead  of  me,  whom  I  first  took  for  Jim  Sikes,  and 
when  I  looked  again,  I  allowed  it  was  Bill  Thomp- 
son ;    and  so  he  kept  up   the  road "     "  Stop, 

uncle;  tell  us  now,  you  know  that  road,  don't  you  ?" 
"  Well,  I  reckon  I  do  ;  I  travelled  it  before  you  were 
born ;  I've  walked,  man  and  boy,  these  sixty  years, 
and  I've  never  been  a  squirrel's  jump  from  it:  there 
ain't  a  shrub  or  an  old  stump  on  it  that  I  don't 
know  by  heart."  "  Very  well,  now  go  on  with  your 
story."  "  And  so  the  man  kept  up  the  road,  until 
he  came  to  the  forks,  and  when  he  got  there,  he 
took  the  right "  *'  Huzza  !  I  said  so,"  ex- 
claimed the  enthusiastic  attorney,  "I  said  Uncle 
Josh  would  tell  the  truth  when  it  came  to  the  push ; 
the  old  man  is  the  genuine  thing  after  all:  you  see, 
gentlemen  of  the  jury,  as  he  turned  to  the  right,  it 
must  have  been  Sikes."  During  this  outbreak  of 
feeling.  Uncle  Josh  had  received  a  wink  from  the 
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opposing  counsel,  and  without  noticing  the  inter- 
ruption, proceeded  with  his  evidence.  "  Well,  as  I 
was  saying,  when  he  got  there,  he  turned  to  the 

left "     "  Halloo,  stop  there,  old  man,  none  of 

your  tricks  upon  travellers  ;  you  said  just  this  mi- 
nute that  he  took  to  the  right."  •. "  No,  I  didn't." 
"  Yes,  you  did,"  exclaimed  a  score  of  voices.  "  Well, 
children,  don't  crowd  the  old  man  so,  give  him  time. 
Memory  ain't  picked  up  like  chips.  So  I  did  say 
the  right:  your  right  as  you  stand  to  me,  Billy, 
and  my  left  as  I  stand  to  you  ;  you  know,  my  son, 

that  there  are  huo  rights "      "Which  neither 

makes  one  wrong,  nor  one  left,  you  old  villain  I 
Now,  listen  to  me.  The  road  that  leads  up  from  Joe 
White's  tavern  is  straight,  until  it  comes  to  a  fork  : 
the  right-hand  side  of  the  fork  leads  to  Jim  Sikes' 
house,  and  the  left-hand  side  to  Bill  Thompson's. 
Now,  no  more  of  your  rights  and  lefts,  but  just  tell 
me,  did  the  man  you  saw  go  up  Sikes'  or  Thomp- 
son's road  ]  That's  the  question  !"  "  I  disremem- 
ber."  "You  disremember!  you  hoary-headed  old 
scoundrel!  Have  you  not  travelled  that  road  all 
your  life  ?  Have  you  ever  been  as  far  as  a  squirrel's 
jump  from  iti  Don't  you  know  every  green  bush, 
and  every  old  stump  on  it,  by  heart,  and  yet  you 
can't  tell  which  road  the  man  took,  no  longer  ago 
than  last  week  ?"  "  No,  Billy,  my  son,  the  old  man  is 
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no  chicken,  he  is  getting  old  now.     I  was  bom  in 

the  revolution,  and  when  the   British "     "Sit 

down,  you  gray-haired  alligator  !"  vociferated  the 
exasperated  attorney,  "  sit  down.  You  have  per- 
jured yourself  from  the  word  '  go,'  you  have  equi- 
vocated from  Dan  to  Beersheba ;  you  have  lied  from 
Joe  White's  tavern  to  the  forks  of  the  road,  and  if 
the  jury  believe  one  word  you've  said,  they  are 
greater  rascals  than  either  you  or  the  justice  there 
— takes  them  to  be !" 


CCLXI.       THOROUGH-GrOIXG    INDEPENDENCE. 

At  the  battle  of  Yorktown,  whilst  the  aids  of  the 
American  chief  were  issuing  his  orders  along  the 
line,  a  man  was  discovered  a  short  distance  from  it, 
who  presented  rather  a  grotesque  appearance,  being 
dressed  in  the  coarse  common  cloth  worn  at  the 
time  by  the  lower  orders  in  the  back  country,  with 
an  otter  cap,  the  shape  of  which  very  much  re- 
sembled the  steeple  of  a  meetinghouse,  and  a  broad 
leather  apron.  His  equipments  consisted  of  a  small 
wopdchuck's  skin,  sewed  together  in  the  form  of  a 
bag,  and  partly  filled  with  powder,  and  an  old  rusty 
gun,  which  measured  about  seven  feet  eight  inches 
from  the  muzzle  to  the  end  of  the  breech,  and  which 
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had  probably  lain  in  the  staoke  ever  since  the  land- 
ing of  the  pilgrims.  One  of  the  aids  passing  him 
in  the  course  of  his  rounds,  inquired  of  him  to  what 
regiment  he  belonged.  "  I  belong  to  no  regiment," 
said  the  fellow,  after  he  had  fired  his  "long  cara- 
bine." A  few  moments  after  the  officer  rode  by 
again ;  but  seeing  the  fellow  very  busy,  and  sweat- 
ing with  exertion,  he  once  more  inquired  to  what 
regiment  he  belonged.  "  To  no  regiment,"  was  the 
answer:  the  speaker  at  the  same  time  levelled  his 
piece  at  a  "  red  coat,"  who  was  preparing  to  fire, 
but  who  dropped  dead  before  he  had  half  raised  his 
gun.  "  To  what  company  do  you  belong  ]  "  To 
no  company."  "  To  what  battalion  do  you  belong  1" 
"  To  no  battalion."  "  Then  where  the  d — 1  do  you 
belong,  or  who  are  you  fighting  for  ]"  "  Dang  ye," 
said  the  fellow,  "  I  don't  belong  anywhere,  I  am 
fighting  on  my  own  hook  !" 

CCLXII.       AMEBICAK    RETUnJTS. 

"  The  English  will  never  get  back  their  gold  from 
America,"  said  a  disputant  on  the  commercial  crisis. 
"  How  could  they  expect  it  1"  observed  a  Yankee, 
"  the  English  know  we  have  not  a  sovereign  to 
send." 
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CCLXIII.      FAMILIAR    ACaUAIXTAXCE. 

A  Canadian  Indian  was  asked  if  he  had  known 
the  Bishop  of  Quebec  1  "  Yes,  yes."  "  And  how 
did  you  Uke  himl"  "  O,  vastly!"  "  A  very  fine 
man,  wasn't  he  ?"  "  Yes,  very  fine."  "  But  how 
did  you  happen  to  know  him  1"  "  Happen  to  know 
him ! — Whyy  I  ate  apiece  of  him  J" 

CCLXIV.       POPULARITY. 

Colonel  Crockett  says : — "  Popularity  is  like  soap, 
it  hardly  stiffens  before  it  runs  back  to  lye  and 
grease  again." 

CCLXV.       ANOTHER    RARA    AVIS. 

A  fish-eagle  standing  one  day  watching  for  its 
prey  on  the  bank  of  one  of  our  mighty  rivers,  down 
west,  at  last  saw  a  salmon,  as  if  it  were  under  him. 
The  creature  struck  instantly  one  of  his  talons  into 
the  root  of  an  elm  considerably  close,  and  thus, 
partly  hanging  over  the  river,  struck  into  the  salmon. 
The  blow  and  the  anguish  seemed  to  give  strength 
to  the  fish,  for  it  swam  away,  and  split  the  eagle  to 
his  neck,  making  literally  a  spread  eagle  of  him,  a 
bird  which  has  only  hitherto  been  known  in  heraldry. 


AMERICAN  JOE   MILLER.  175 

We  had  almost  forgotten  to  add,  that  after  shaking 
nis  feathers,  he  went  screaming  vengeance  down  the 
river,  and  was  more  successful  in  another  attempt, 
for  he  was  shot  by  Colonel  Washington  B.  Tans- 
well  some  hours  afterwards,  at  Big  Muddy  Creek, 
busily  employed  in  picking  the  remains  of  a  splendid 
salmon.  He  is  now  in  Scudder's  Museum,  at  New 
York,  and  has  been  considerably  patronised. 

CCLXVI.       A    HOT    BERTH. 

The  Baltimore  Sun  has  this  advertisement : — 
"  Wanted,  three  strong  men  to  carry  the  Sun.'* 

CCLXVII.       THE    SEA    SERPENT. 

From  an  interesting  conversation  with  two  gen- 
tlemen, who  were  in  the  Monroe  when  she  hove  to, 
near  this  monster,  we  ascertained  that  the  creature 
was  about  six  hundred  feet  long,  in  many  folds.  It 
does  not,  like  the  eel,  or  the  land,  snake,  taper  to  a 
point ;  but  the  body,  which  looks  to  be  as  big  as  two 
hogsheads,  grows  remarkably  small  at  once,  just 
where  the  tail  begins.  The  head  has  a  high  and 
broad  forehead,  with  large  nostrils,  and  several  stiff 
hairs  standing  out  like  whisker?  It  has  a  large 
mane,  and  very  smooth  «kin.  We  regret  it  was 
not  taken. 
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CCLXTIII.       SPIRIT    OF    IMITATIOiN'. 

The  southern  negroes  are  remarkable  for  the  per- 
tinacity with  which  they  mimic  the  dress,  actions, 
and  manners  of  the  whites.  Even  in  their  ultimate 
funeral  courtesies,  the  spirit  of  imitation  is  preserved. 
An  epitaph  on  a  negro  baby  at  Savannah  com- 
mences "  Sweet  blighted  lily  /" 

CCIXIX.      A   MATCH    FOR    THE    "MOXSTER    COD." 

"  A  gentleman  tells  us  that  he  was  crossing  Warre- 
Dridge  one  evening,  when  he  saw  a  beautiful  bass 
caught,  which  measured  three  feet  ten  inches  in 
length,  was  six  inches  thick,  and  twelve  inches  from 
the  fin  on  the  back  to  the  fin  on  the  belly,  and 
weighed  thirty-six  pounds.  It  was  caught  with  a 
small  line,  and  common  fishing-rod,  and  was  drawn 
up  fifteen  feet  from  the  water  to  the  railing  of  the 
bridge.  The  high  and  mighty  Prince  Alexander, 
ycleped  Sandy  Welsh,  Sovereign  Potentate  of  the 
realms  of  Gastronemie,  at  New  York,  is  happily  in 
Boston,  and,  we  understand,  has  been  permitted  to 
look  at  the  fish,  and  pronoimced  it  '  a  tremendous 
fine  fellow.' " — Boston  Transcript. — "  That's  a  mere 
fiea-bite, — Why,  man  alive,  they  catoh  bass  of  fifty 
pounds   weight   at  Piscataqua   bridge,  connecting 
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Newington  and  Durham,  (and  that's  fifty  miles  fur- 
ther down  east,)  and  make  no  muss  about  it.  Touch- 
ing Sandy  Welsh — he  was  only  quizzing — he  said 
that  to  conceal  his  ignorance  of  the  nature  of  fish, — 
he  is  obliged  to  serve  up  every  thing,  even  a  squid 
or  a  grubby,  to  suit  New  York  tastes.  The  know- 
ing ones  in  Beverly  and  Marblehead  understand  the 
use  for  which  nature  designed  such  highly  scented 
things  as  bass  and  shad — they  use  them  for  bait ! 
It  was  not  long  ago  there  was  displayed  on  a  bench 
in  front  of  a  celebrated  restaurant  in  this  neighbour- 
hood, a  huge  pollock,  exposed  to  the  rays  of  a  broil- 
ing sun,  decorated  with  ribands,  and  bearing  this 
label : — '  This  delicate  fish  will  be  served  up  at  the 
ordinary  next  Monday.'  Mercy  defend  the  epicures 
from  asphyxia !  Pollock,  at  its  best  estate,  is  never 
eaten  by  white  people  !" — New  York  Gazette. 

CCLXX.   CURE  FOR  BREACH  OF  PROMISE. 

A  singular  method  of  obtaining  satisfaction  for 
the  non-fulfilment  of  a  marriage  contract,  is  deli- 
neated in  a  Mississippi  paper.  The  disappointed 
swain  has  advertised  the  fair  one,  in  order,  as  he 
says,  "  to  keep  every  honest  man  from  being  duped 
by  her  perfidy." 

12 
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CCLXXI.      MORE    COMFORT    STILL. 

The  Albion  House,  just  opened  in  Albion  Place 
is  a  capital  place  for  a  lodging,  eating,  sleeping,  an(\ 
thinking  house.  It  is  well  kept,  well  lardered,  well 
bedded,  well  periodicalled,  well  ventilated,  well  fitted- 
up,  and  it  will  soon  be  well  filled. 

CCLXXIT.       PERPETUAL   MOTIOIT. 

A  New  York  paper  advertises  that  the  owner  of 
the  perpetual  motion  lately  exhibiting  at  Boston, 
has  absconded  without  paying  the  man  who  turned 
the  crank  in  the  cellar. 

CCLXXIII.        SCIENTIFIC    JTATtTHE    OF    LTXCH    LAW. 

Sara  Slick  describes  this  popular  law  to  be  best 
defined  by  "  hanging  a  man  outside  a  church-steeple 
to  see  if  it  is  perpendicular." 

CCLXXIV.       TAMIXG    OF    THE    SHREW. 

Last  week  the  Supreme  Court  of  Vermont  granted 
a  bill  of  divorce  between  Mr.  Thomas  Johnson  and 
his  wife  Roxalana,  on  the  ground  of  the  husband's 
"  intolerable  severity ;"   and  the  said  Thomas  and 
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Roxalana  married  each  other  again  on  the  third  da^ 
after  their  divorce  had  been  pronounced  ! 

CCLXXV.       A    GRAND    ANNOUNCEMENT. 

A  person  at  Keswick  wanting  to  dispose  of  som^ 
bees,  to  attract  purchasers,  printed  the  following 
placard  : — "  Extensive  sale  of  live  stock,  comprising 
not  less  than  one  hundred  and  forty  thousand  head, 
with  an  unlimited  right  of  pasturage."  The  inge- 
nious trick  succeeded  to  admiration,  for  his  "  stock" 
brought  high  prices. 

CCLX^VI.       EXTRAORDINARY    CROW. 

A  native  of  Kentucky  imitates  the  crowing  of  a 
cock  so  remarkably  well,  that  the  sun,  upon  several 
occasions,  has  risen  two  hours  earlier  by  mistake. 

CCLXXVII.       SOLILOaUT    OVER    AN   UPSET    SLEIGH. 

"  I  wish  I  was  a  pig — there's  some  sense  in  being 
a  pig  wot's  fat ;  pigs  don't  have  to  spekilate  and 
bust — pigs  never  go  a  sleighing,  quarrel  with  their 
daddies-in-law  wot  was  to  be,  get  into  sprees  and 
make  tarnal  fools  of  themselves.  Pigs  is  decent 
behaved  people  and  good  citizens,  though  they  ain't 
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got  no  wote.  And  then  they  haven't  got  no  clothes 
to  put  on  of  cold  mornings  when  they  get  up ;  they 
don't  have  to  be  damin'  and  patchin  their  old  pants ; 
they  don't  wear  no  old  hats  on  their  heads,  nor 
have  to  ask  people  for  'em — cold  wittles  is  plenty  for 
pigs.  My  eyes  !  If  I  was  a  jolly  fat  pig  belonging 
to  respectable  people,  it  would  be  tantamount  to 
nothin'  with  me  who  was  president.  Whoever 
see'd  one  pig  a  settin'  on  a  cold  curbstone  a  rubbin' 
another  pig's  head  wot  got  chucked  out  of  a  sleigh  "* 
Pigs  has  too  much  sense  to  go  a  ridin'  if  so  be  as 
they  can  help  it.  I  wish  I  was  one,  and  out  of  this 
scrape.  It's  true,"  continued  Dout,  thoughtfully, 
and  pulling  Tippleton's  nose  till  it  cracked  at  the 
bridge-joint, — "  it's  true  that  pigs  has  their  troubles 
like  humans — constables  ketches  'em,  dogs  bites  'em, 
and  pigs  is  sometimes  almost  as  done-over  suckers  as 
men;  but  pigs  never  runs  their  own  noses  into 
scrapes,  coaxin'  themselves  to  believe  it's  fun,  as  we 
do.  I  never  see  a  pig  go  the  whole  hog  in  ray  life, 
'sept  upon  rum  cherries."  Charcoal  Sketches. 


CCLXXVIII.       WHAT    DO    TOU    LIKE  1 

There  was  once  a  blustering  American  at  Havanna, 
who  had  for  a  long  time  annoyed  the  other  inmates 
of  his  boarding  house  by  his  bullying.     At  length. 
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an  addition  of  two  or  three  Englishmen  was  made 
to  the  boarders,  and  at  dinner  time,  the  Yankee, 
among  other  bold  expressions,  jumped  upon  his  legs, 
and  brandishing  his  carving  knife,  exclaimed  with  a 
menacing  tone,  "who  said  he  don't  like  beef]" 
One  of  the  Englishmen  hereupon  rose,  and  sternly 
replied,  "I  said  so  !"  "  Well,  then,"  said  the  Yan- 
kee, quietly  sitting  down,  "  you  can  have  mutton." 

CLXXIX.       BATHER    ANCIEITT. 

Speaking  of  the  longevity  of  the  mud  turtle,  a 
contemporary  observ^es,  "I  know  all  that;  for  I 
once  found  a  venerable  fellow  in  my  meadow,  who 
was  so  old  he  could  hardly  WTinggle  his  tail,  and  on 
his  back  was  carved,  (tolerably  plain,  considering  all 
things,)  these  words — ^Paradise,  Year  1.  Adam.^  " 

CCLXXX.       A    STATE    OF    SUSPENSE. 

"  We  must  be  unanimous,"  observed  Hancock,  on 
the  occasion  of  signing  the  Declaration  of  Independ- 
ence ;  "  there  must  be  no  pulling  different  ways  ;^ 
we  must  all  hang  together."  "  Yes,"  added  Frank- 
lin, "  we  must  all  hang  together,  or  most  assuredly 
we  shall  all  hang  separately. ^^ 
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CCXXXI.      TIN    BOOTS. 

There  is,  in  famous  Yankee  land, 

A  class  of  men,  yclep'd  tin-pedlers, 
A  shrewd,  sarcastic  band 

Of  busy  meddlers. 
They  scour  the  country  through  and  through, 
Vending  their  wares,  tin  pots,  tin  pans, 
Tin  whistles,  kettles,  to  boil  or  stew, 
Tin  cullenders,  tin  nutmeg  graters, 
Tin  warming  platters  for  your  fish  and  'taters! 
In  short — 
If  you  will  look  within 

His  cart,  * 

And  gaze  upon  the  tin 

Which  glitters  there — 
So  bright  and  fair — 
There  is  no  danger  in  defying 
You  to  go  off  without  buying. 

One  of  these  cunning  keen-eyed  gentry, 
Stopp'd  at  a  tavern  in  the  country. 
Just  before  night, 
^       And  call'd  for  bitters  for  himself,  of  course. 
And  fodder  for  his  horse. 

This  done,  our  worthy  wight 
Inform'd  the  landlord  that  his  purse  was  low, 
"  Quite  empty,  I  assure  you,  sir,  and  so 
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I  wish  you'd  take  your  pay 
In  something  in  my  way." 

Now  Boniface  supposed  himself  a  wag — 
And  when  he  saw  that  he  was  suck'd, 
Was  not  dispirited,  but  pluck'd 
Up  courage,  and  his  trowsers,  too ! 
Quoth  he  t'  himself,  "  I  am  not  apt  to  brag, 

'Tis  true, 
But  I  can  stick  a  feather  in  my  cap. 
By  making  fun  of  this  same  Yankee  chap. 
Well,  my  good  friend, 
That  we  may  end 
This  troublesome  affair, 
I'll  take  my  pay  in  ware. 
Provided  that  you've  got  what  suits 

My  inclination." 
"No  doubt  of  that,"  the  pedler  cried. 

Sans  hesitation. 
"  Well,  bring  us  in  a  pair  of  good  tin  boots. 
"  Tin  boots !"     Our  Jonathan  espied 
His  landlord's  spindle  shanks. 
And  giving  his  good  genius  thanks 
For  the  suggestion, 
Ran  out,  retum'd,  and  then — "  by  goles ! 
"  Yes,  here's  a  pair  of  candle  moul's  ! 
They'll  fit  you  without  question." 
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CCLXXXII.       A    ^lAN    THEBMOMETER. 

Your  thin  spare  man  (Caesar's  dread)  is  an  ex- 
cellent thermometer.  Fahrenheit  never  constructed 
one  that  would  better  indicate  the  state  of  the  tem- 
perature. If  the  weather  is  cold  and  frosty — he  is 
irritable  as  a  snapping  turtle.  Damp  and  cloudy — 
he  is  depressed,  and  shows  that  he  has  "  the  blues." 
Temperate  and  sunny — he  is  cheerful  and  lively. 
Your  fat,  pursy  man  is  less  susceptible,  and  seldom 
indicates  the  changes.  The  lean  man  is  your  true 
thermometer. 


CCLXXXIII.       EASi:yG    OFF    A    FRIEXD. 

An  old  lady  residing  not  far  from  Exeter,  Massa- 
chusetts, was  perhaps  one  of  the  most  brilliant  ex- 
amples of  conjugal  tenderness  that  the  last  century 
produced.  Her  husband  had  long  been  dying,  and 
at  length,  on  the  clergyman  of  the  parish  making 
one  of  his  daily  visits,  he  found  him  dead.  The 
disconsolate  widow,  in  giving  an  account  of  hei 
spouse's  last  moments,  told  him  her  "  poor  dear  mau 
kept  groaning,  but  he  could  not  die.  At  last,"  said 
she,  "  I  recollected  that  I  had  got  a  piece  of  new 
tape  in  the  drawer,  so  I  took  some  of  that  and  tied 
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it  as  tight  as  I  could  round  his  neck,  and  stopped  his 
nose  with  my  thumb  and  finger,  and,  poor  dear !  he 
went  off  like  a  lamb." 


CCLXXXIV.       ATH    ILLUSTKATIOir. 

A  man,  who  had  been  descanting  eloquently  on 
the  increasing  heat  of  Pandemonium,  and  the  in- 
creased capacity  to  endure  heat,  given  to  those  who 
are  consigned  to  that  dismal  abode,  said : — "  Sup- 
pose a  man  had  been  there  sLxty  years,  the  intensity 
of  the  heat  he  could  then  endure  would  be  so  great, 
that,  should  he  be  brought  from  there,  and  thrown 
into  a  furnace  raised  to  the  highest  degree  of  heat 
by  the  best  of  Lehigh  coal,  he  would  freeze  to  death 
in  a  minute."  Qiiery — What  degree  of  heat  could 
he  endure  at  the  end  of  a  thousand  years "?  Answer 
— Enough  to  melt  lightning. 

CCLXXXy.       KNOW    THYSELF. 

"  You  mustn't  smoke  here,  sir,"  said  the  captain 
of  a  North  River  steamboat  to  a  man  who  was 
smoking  among  the  ladies  on  the  quarter-deck.  "  I 
mutsn't,  ha! — why  notl"  replied  he,  opening  his 
capacious  mouth,  and  allowing  the  smoke  lazily  to 
escape.     "  Didn't  you  see  the  sign  1 — all  gentlemen 
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aore  requested  not  to  smoke  abaft  the  engine."  *'  Bless 
your  soul,  that  don't  mean  me — I'm  no  gentleman — 
not  a  bit  of  it. — You  can't  make  a  gentleman  of  me, 
no  how  you  can  fix  it."  So  saying,  he  sucked 
away  and  took  the  responsibility. 

CCLXXXYI.       THE    CUT    DIRECT. 

A  dandy  was  one  day  sitting  in  a  tavern  porch, 
dressed  in  tights,  when  a  wagoner  coming  along, 
said,  "  Stranger,  I'll  bet  you  a  bottle  of  wine,  that 
with  my  whip  I  can  cut  your  tights  and  not  touch 
your  skin."  "  Done,"  said  the  dandy ;  and  at  the 
word  the  wagoner  drew  his  whip  with  a.U  his  might, 
and  cut  the  fellow  to  the  bone,  at  the  same  timij 
calling  for  the  wine,  and  declaring  that  he  had  lost 
the  bet. 

CCI.:XXXVII.       PRECIOUS    GEJilUS. 

A  boy,  at  the  age  of  ten  years,  went  to  school  for 
the  first  time. — The  teacher,  to  test  his  information, 
asked  him,  "Who  made  youl"  The  boy  could 
not  answer.  The  teacher  told  him  the  proper  an- 
swer, and  desired  the  boy  to  remember  it.  Some 
hours  after  the  teacher  put  the  same  question  to  mm 
again.     The  boy  rubbed  his  head  in  great  agony 
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and  at  length  answered,  "  I  swow ! — I've  forgot  the 
gentleman's  name." 


CCLXXXVIII.      SHOKT,    BUT    NOT    SWEET. 

A  late  municipal  judge  in  Boston,  as  famous  for 
his  ready  wit  as  for  the  lowness  of  his  stature,  was 
one  day  walking  with  five  or  six  gentlemen  of  un 
usual  height.  "  Well,  judge,  how  do  you  feel, 
walking  among  so  many  tall  fellows]"  said  one  of 
his  companions.  "  How  do  I  feel  1"  replied  the 
judge ;  "  why,  I  feel  like  four  pence  ha'penny 
among  six  cents." 

CCLXXXIX.       GOOD    GENERALSHIP. 

While  General  Steuben  was  at  the  head  of  his 
division  at  Yorktown,  waiting  for  the  striking  of  the 
British  flag,  he  perceived  himself  in  danger  from  a 
shell  thrown  by  the  enemy,  and  suddenly  threw 
himself  into  the  trench.  General  Wayne,  in  the 
jeopardy  and  hurry  of  the  moment,  fell  upon  him. 
The  baron,  turning  his  eye,  saw  it  was  his  brigadier. 
"  I  always  knew  you  were  brave,  general,"  said  he, 
"  but  I  did  not  know  you  were  so  perfect  in  every 
point  of  duty.  You  cover  your  general's  retreat  in 
the  best  manner  possible." 
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CCXC.       A    TARNATION    TAR. 

A  lawyer  was  once  trying  to  pose  a  maritime 
witness,  who  spoke  of  the  running  rigging  of  a 
ship.  "  Do  tell  me,"  said  the  lawyer,  *'  have  you 
ever  seen  rigging  set  out  and  run  1"  "  No,"  said 
Jack,  "  but  I  have  seen  a  rope  walk." — (Ropewalk.) 

CCXCI.   SCENE  IN  A  GROCERY  STORE. 

"  I  wants  one  cent's  worth  of  Scotch  snuff,  and 
change  for  half  a  dollar ;  and  my  mother  wants  to 
borrow  your  spade  and  half  gallon  measure,  to  try 
if  the  vinegar  is  right  she  bought  at  the  other  store. 
My  mother  says  you  must  lend  her  fifty  cents,  and 
put  it  on  the  book.  She  says  your  bacon  ain't  good, 
and  she  don't  keep  no  account  nowhere  else." 

CCXCII.      NEW    tear's    ANECDOTE. 

A  little  girl  was  despatched  by  her  mother  one 
New  Year's  day  to  wish  a  grocer  a  "  Happy  new 
year,"  with  directions  to  tell  him  that  she  would 
"  take  the  gift  in  molasses."  Accordingly  she  took 
a  jug  and  went  to  the  store  and  did  her  errand  as 
follows  : — "  Marm  told  me  to  come  and  wish  you  a 
happy  new  year,  and  here's  a  jug  to  put  it  in." 
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CCXCIII.      THE    PUFF    COLLATERAL. 

"  Last  evening  a  black  rascal  got  into  Mrs.  Hunt's 
chamber  window  by  means  of  a  ladder,  no  doubt 
with  intent  to  commit  a  robbery,  but  was  frightened 
by  the  screams  of  Mrs.  H.  for  assistance.  Mrs.  H., 
it  will  be  recollected,  dwells  in  Market  street,  where 
she  has  rich  fruit  cake,  pastries,  confections,  and  the 
celebrated  cooling  ice  creams  ready  for  sale  every 
evening." — Salem  Banner.  We  suppose  then  the 
black  rascal  meant  to  get  a  slice  of  her  rich  cake,  if 
he  had  not  been  scared  by  her  high  screams  I 

CCXCIV.      A    TOUCH    OF    THE    SUBLIME. 

The  Eglantine,  a  New  York  paper,  says : — "  As 
ringed  lightnings  dart  from  the  clouds  when  Jupi- 
ter has  unbarred  their  bolts,  so  does  a  fat  nigger  run 
like  the  devil  when  a  big  dog  is  after  him  ! 

CCXCV.       BI-POLARITX. 

"  French  brandy  dissolved  with  sulphate  of  cop- 
per," says  a  New  York  paper,  "  applied  once  a  day, 
will  make  your  hair  grow."  To  this  the  Philadelphia 
Ledger  adds,  "And  if  the  hair  should  grow  too 
abundantly,  take  a  quart  of  French  brandy  a  day 
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with  a  little  sugar  and  nutmeg,  and  it  will  come  off 
again."  Thus,  brandy  for  your  baldness,  and 
brandy  for  abundant  hair. 


CCXCVI.       DISADVANTAGES    OF    A    STRIKE. 

"  Lately,"  says  the  New  York  Commercial  Ad- 
vertiser, "in  passing  through  Houston  street,  we 
noticed  a  well  known  boot  black,  sunning  himself 
by  the  side  of  a  fence.  Knowing  his  usual  indus- 
trious habits  we  ventured  to  ask  Scip  why  he  was 

*  holding  on'  there.  *  0,  boss,'  said  he,  '  I've  struck !' 
'  Struck !  For  what  V  '  More  wages — can't  black 
boots  for  sixpence — Massa  Rutta,  he  ax  more  for 
brush — Massa  Gossalum  raise  he  price  five  centum 
a  dozen  for  box  o'  blackum — muss  have  a  shillum '.' 

*  O,  but  Scip,  I  am  an  old  customer,  you  won't  raise 
on  me.  I'll  send  my  boots  with  a  sixpence,  and  do 
you  mind,  make  them  shine  like  a  dollar.'  '  Yes, 
boss,  I'll  brush  'em  sixpence  worth.'  Not  doubting 
but  they  would  be  returned  in  decent  order,  we  were 
not  a  little  surprised  to  find  them  in  the  hall  next 
morning,  one  of  them  shining  like  a  mirror,  and  the 
other  covered  with  mud,  with  a  note,  stating  that  he 
intended  to  assist  the  chimney  sweeps  in  their 
turn  out" 
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CCXCYII.       TREBLE    X. 

What  will  the  London  brewers  say  when  they 
hear  that,  at  Rhode  Island,  the  beer  is  brewed  so 
strong  that  it  requires  three  men  to  blow  the  head 
off  a  pot  of  porter,  and  they  must  be  tolerably  long 
winded. 


CCXCVni.      AN    UNACCOUNTABLE    PIG. 

"  You  Socrates,"  said  Mr.  Seth  Harris,  of  Pough- 
keepsie,  to  his  coloured  fellow  the  other  day.  "  You 
Socrates,  have  you  fed  the  pigs]"  "Yes  massa, 
me  fed  'um,"  replied  Socrates.  "Did  you  count 
theml"  "  Yes  massa,  me  count  'um  all  but  one." 
"  All  but  one  V*  "  Yes  massa,  all  but  one, — dere 
be  one  little  speckle  pig,  he  frisk  about  so  much  me 
couldn't  count  him  J" 

CCXCIX.      A    SAGACIOUS   DOG. 

An  old  lady,  residing  at  Mobile,  possesses  a  dog 
of  such  remakable  sagacity,  that  when  she  talks 
scandal  to  any  of  her  visitors,  the  animal  is  obliged 
to  be  sent  out  of  the  room  for  fear  he  should  repeat 
what  has  been  said. 
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CCC.      USE    OF    A    NOSE. 

We  always  thought  that  the  nose  was  meant  for 
higher  purposes  than  mere  sneezing,  and  now  the 
secret  is  out.  So  says  a  western  paper : — "  Impor- 
tant to  nurses.  We  have  been  much  amused  by  be- 
holding one  of  the  readiest  modes  of  silencing 
squalling  children  we  remember  to  have  either  heard 
or  read  of.  So  desirable  a  piece  of  knowledge  is 
worthy  of  being  universally  known,  and  we  there- 
fore give  it  publicity.  Take  the  child  in  its  cross 
fits,  and  press  your  finger  gently  and  repeatedly 
across  the  cartilage  of  the  nose,  and  in  less  than  a 
minute  it  will  be  asleep." 

CCCI.       YANKEE    WIT. 

A  Yankee  pedlar,  with  his  cart,  overtaking  an- 
other of  his  clan  on  the  roads,  was  thus  addressed : 
"  Hallo,  what  do  you  carry  1"  "  Drugs  and  medi- 
cines," was  the  reply.  "  Good !"  returned  the  other, 
"  you  may  go  ahead ;  I  carry  grave-stones." 

CCCII.       SINGULAR    KESEMBLANCE. 

A  Southerner,  speaking  of  his  niggers,  said,  "Cssar 
and  Pompey  are  so  much  alike  that  you  can't  tell 
the  one  from  the  other,  ^specially  Pompey.^' 
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CCCIII.       A    STRIKE. 

A  countryman  drove  his  cart  up  to  a  grocer's 
door,  and  asked  him  what  he  gave  for  eggs  : — '<  Only 
seventeen  cents,"  vs^as  the  reply,  "for  the  grocers 
have  had  a  meeting,  and  voted  to  give  no  more." 
Again  the  countiyman  came  to  market,  and  asked 
the  grocer  what  he  gave  for  eggs : — "  Only  twelve 
cents,"  said  the  grocer,  "  for  the  grocers  have  had 
another  meeting,  and  voted  not  to  give  any  more." 
A  third  time  the  countryman  came,  and  made  the 
same  inquiry;  and  the  grocer  replied  that  the 
grocers  had  held  a  meeting  again,  and  voted  to 
give  only  ten  cents.  "Have  you  any  for  salel" 
continued  the  grocer.  "  No,"  says  the  countryman, 
"  the  hens  have  had  a  meeting  too,  and  voted  not  to 
trouble  themselves  to  lay  eggs  for  ten  cents  a  dozen." 

CCCiy.       TO    MAKE    LEECHES    BITE. 

If  the  leech  will  not  bite,  bind  him  apprentice  to  a 
broker  for  a  week,  and  his  teeth  will  become  so  sharp 
that  he  will  bite  through  the  bottom  of  a  brass 
kettle. 

CCCy.      HINT   TO   ADVERTISERS. 

We  would  recommend,  as  a  sure  method  of  giv- 
ing extensive  publicity  to  advertisements,  that  the 
13 
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words,  "  Not  to  be  repeated,"  should  be  added  in 
small  italics.  The  women,  imagining  this  to  be  an 
injunction  to  secrecy,  will  do  more  towards  making 
the  matter  public,  than  could  be  effected  by  any 
means  with  which  we  are  at  present  acquainted. 

CCCVI.       HEIGHT    OF    IMPUDENTCE. 

To  go  mto  a  printing  office,  look  over  a  composi- 
tor's shoulder,  and  read  his  copy.  To  go  into  an 
editor's  room,  rummage  among  his  newspapers,  and 
look  over  his  shoulder  to  read  his  manuscript. 
Height  of  justice. — ^To  kick  such  rascals  out  without 
ceremony. 

CCCVII.       HEIGHT    OF    NONSENSE. 

For  two  men,  composed  of  real  flesh  and  bloody 
to  stemd  up  like  two  targets  to  be  shot  at,  upon  a 
mere  point  of  honour. 

CCCVIir.       HEIGHT    OF    CHAHITT. 

Unlacing  a  young  lady's  corset,  to  enable  her  to 
8n<»eze. 

CCCIX.       EARLX    mSING    IN    CONNECTICUT. 

The  editor  of  the  Eglantine  says  that,  "  The  girls 
ill  Connecticut,  who  are  remarkable  for  their  indu** 
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try,  drink  a  pint  of  yeast  before  going  to  bed  at 
night,  to  make  tliem  rise  early  in  the  morjiing. 

CCCX.       ALMOST   FLEDGED. 

Colonel  Crockett  dined  once  at  a  public  house, 
vhera  the  waiters  were  very  officious  in  their  ser- 
Tices,  and  extremely  polite  to  him,  handing  him 
every  thing  on  the  table.  Amongst  other  things, 
they  pressed  him  to  take  some  chicken ;  he  declined, 
begging  them,  "  if  they  cared  any  thing  for  him,  to 
take  it  away,  for  that  he  had  been  fed  upon  chickens 
tintil  he  was  nearly  feathered^' 

CCCXI.      SELLING    FOR    CASH. 

"  Hallo,  George !"  bawled  an  awkward,  rum- 
sucking  six-footer  the  other  day,  to  a  boon  compa- 
nion, "I've  sold  Bull."  "The  deuse  you  have!" 
replied  George.  "  Yes,  I  sold  him  for  sixty  dollars." 
"  Whew  !  'spose  you'll  be  able  to  treat  on  the  head 
of  it  1"  "  No,  I  didn't  jist  exactly  sell  for  cash,  but 
I  got  two  other  dogs  in  exchange,  which  is  the  same 
thing  as  cash,  you  know." 

CCCXII.       RANDOM    SHOTS. 

Old  Dr.  Hunt  used  to  say,  when  he  could  not 
<Sscover  the  cause  of  a  man's  sickness,  "  We'll  try 
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this — and  we'll  try  that  We'll  shoot  into  the  tree, 
and  if  any  thing  falls,  well  and  good." — "  Ay,  (re- 
plied a  wag,)  I  fear  that  is  too  commonly  the  case, 
and  in  your  shooting  into  the  tree,  the  first  thing 
that  generally  falls  is  the  patient." 

CCCXIII.       A    GOOD    REASON^. 

A  young  amoroso  at  a  festival  gave  the  following 
toast : — "  The  ladies — We  admire  them,  because  of 
their  beauty — respect  them,  because  of  their  virtue 
— adore  them,  because  of  their  intelligence — and 
love  them  because  we  canH  help  it" 

CCCXIV.       XEW    FIGCRE    OF    SPEECH. 

"  Lord,  Nancy,"  said  a  girl,  getting  out  of  the 
stage  a  few  days  since,  at  one  of  the  factories  in 
Lowell,  Massachusetts,  "you've  no  idea  how  tickled 
I  be  to  see  you!"  "I  guess  you  can't  be  more 
tickleder  than  I  be,"  says  Betsey,  "  to  be  sure." 

CCCXV.      WIGGLESWORTHIANA. 

Under  this  title  a  writer  in  the  Daily  Chronicle, 
of  Philadelj)hia,  furnished  its  readers,  several  years 
aincc,  with  the  following  amusing  sketch  of  a  truly 
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eccentric  character,  who,  in  his  time,  passed  through 
a  variety  of  scrapes,  enough  to  immortalise  any  ordi- 
nary personage.  We  copy  a  few  of  his  practical 
jokes — the  whole  of  the  article  is  too  long  for  our 
pages. 

Two  or  three  of  his  young  female  neighbours,  by 
dint  of  frequent  importunity,  perhaps  of  actual  du- 
resse, had  extorted  from  him  the  promise  of  a  pound- 
cake for  their  next  tea-party.  They  notified  the 
evening  to  him,  and  when  their  friends  were  col- 
lected, began  to  feel  some  uneasiness  about  the  non- 
appearance of  the  expected  present.  About  eight 
o'clock,  however,  in  stalked  Flickwire's  boy,  with  a 
cake  of  magnificent  dimensions,  frosted  as  thickly 
and  as  purely  as  the  summit  of  Mount  Blanc,  or 
the  unapproachable  Himalaya,  and  starred  with  ne- 
bulae of  countless  comfits.  "  0,  Billy  is  the  man 
for  the  ladies,"  was  the  unanimous  exclamation  of 
the  grateful  spinsters,  and  a  bumper  of  parfait 
amour,  such  as  Hebe  poured  to  Jove,  went  round  to 
his  health.  They  then  proceeded  to  slice  the  cake, 
but  the  knife  was  thin,  and  bent  in  the  operation. 
They  then  took  the  carver,  but  that  seemed  dull. 
They  sharpened  it  on  tlie  steel,  but  in  vain.  They 
tried  the  grindstone,  but  still  the  knife  fell  edgeless 
as  the  Pagan's  blade  on  the  shield  of  Orleans.  I 
believe,  but  am  not  quite  sure,  that  a  hatchet  was 
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their  last  resort.  This  peeled  off  the  sugar,  and 
displayed,  with  a  crust,  brown,  hard,  and  shining  as 
the  inner  surface  of  an  earthen  pot,  a  thrice  baked 
loaf  of  rye  bread ;  a  titter  was  heard  in  the  entry, 
and  a  hobnailed  shoe,  stealing  out  of  the  front  door. 
One  and  all  they  vowed  vengeance  against  the  gay 
deceiver,  though  they  should  marry  him  to  obtain 
it.     But  his  hour  was  not  come.. 

A  widow  lady,  standing  at  her  door,  one  summer 
evening,  as  was  the  custom  in  those  days  of  primi- 
tive simplicity,  saw  Billy  passing  with  a  patty-pan 
of  most  enticing  cheese-cake  in  his  hand.  She 
longed  for  a  taste,  as  William  Littlewit  longed  for 
pig  at  Bartholomew  Fair.  "  Do,  Billy,  give  me  but 
a  spoonful."  "  Not  a  morsel,"  said  Billy,  "  it's  for 
a  sick  friend."  "  I'll  take  it  from  below,  where  no 
mortal  can  see  the  hole."  Billy  sighed  a  reluctant 
consent,  and  the  widow  hurried  in  and  out  again 
with  a  tablespoon,  which,  now-a-days,  might  serve 
as  deputy  to  a  soupladle.  To  plunge  it  into  the 
pan,  and  thence  into  her  mouth,  was  the  work  of  a 
moment ;  but  still  more  speedily  was  it  spirted  upon 
the  pavement.  "  I'm  glad  you  like  it,"  said  our  hero; 
"you  may  get  enough  for  two  pence  at  the  currier's 
to  feast  your  family." 

Billy  was  once  seen  to  go  round  the  corner  with 
a  band-box  in  his  hand.    On  his  return  he  was  way- 
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laid  by  two  damsels,  who  insisted  on  seeing  the  con- 
tents. Tn  vain  he  begged  and  declared  that  it  was 
but  a  plain  black  bonnet  for  an  old  woman  that 
washed  for  him.  "  No,  no,  you  are  going  to  be 
married,  or  else  you're  about  mischief,  and  see  it  we 
will."  Finding  escape  impossible,  he  first  swore 
them  to  secrecy,  and  then,  cautiously  looking  round, 
raised  the  lid.  The  girls  screamed  and  scampered 
off  as  if  they  had  seen  a  ghost.  Billy  sniggered, 
and  went  home.  The  secret  was  so  religiously  kept 
on  both  sides,  that  the  contents  of  the  band-box  are 
as  yet  unknown.  It  leaked  out,  however,  that  Billy 
had  been,  not  to  the  milliner's,  but  to  a  crockery 
shop  ;  and  for  this  the  neighbours  were  indebted  to 
a  young  friend  of  mine,  who  had  as  much  laudable 
curiosity  in  his  composition  as  peeping  Tom  of 
Coventry. 

On  the  evening  of  the  wedding,  shortly  after  the 
clergyman  had  departed,  a  knock  was  heard  at  the 
front  door,  and  the  voice  of  a  grave  and  elderly  man, 
inquiring  in  rather  a  mysterious  tone,  "  Is  William 
Wigglesworth  within  1"  "  He  is,"  replied  the  old 
woman,  who  served  as  cook,  chambermaid,  and  por- 
tress, and  had  little  enough  to  do  in  her  triad  of 
employments — "walk  in,"     and  in   walked   Davy 

E ,  with  a  cradle.    "  You've  mistaken  the  house, 

friend,"  said  the  blushing  bride  ;  "  w^e  have  ordered 
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no  such  article."  Billy,  who,  like  all  wags,  mortally 
hated  a  joke  at  his  own  expense,  waxed  angry,  but 
his  ancient  domestic  pacified  him  by  remarking, 
"  Well,  well,  we  don't  want  it,  and  perhaps  never 
may  ;  but  it's  a  good  sign,  at  least."  A  glass  of 
anniseed  and  a  slice  of  cake  were  offered  to  Davy, 
but  he  refused  them,  and  walked  off  in  great  dudgeon, ' 
threatening  revenge,  but  moderate,  against  the  knaves 
who  had  sent  him  on  a  fool's  errand.  Billy,  how- 
ever, suspected  that  the  notion  was  Davy's  own  ;  and 
that  he  had  brought  the  cradle  merely  for  the  fun  of 
telUng  the  story.  To  attack  him  with  a  practical 
joke,  seemed  Uke  defying  him  at  his  own  weapons, 
and  he  vowed  to  retaliate.  An  occasion  soon  offered. 
About  three  weeks  afterwards,  a  watchman  came 
into  his  shop  to  buy  a  rattle,  his  old  one,  as  he  said, 
being  worn  out.  Billy,  with  his  usual  thirst  after 
knowledge,  inquired  whether  he  expected  to  have 
any  particular  use  for  it  that  night ;  and  while  chaf- 
fering for  the  instrument,  pumped  the  whole  matter 
out  of  him.  A  noted  physician  and  druggist  in  the 
city  had  ornamented  the  summit  of  his  door  with 
the  figure  of  a  golden  pelican  ;  the  busts  of  Fother- 
gill  and  Galen  having  become  too  numerous  to  be 
attractive.  Certain  idle  dogs  had  frequently  amused 
themselves  by  stealing  the  splendid  emblem  in  the 
night  time,  depositing  it  at  a  distance,  and  then  pri- 
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vately  sending  word  to  the  doctor  of  the  place  where 
he  might  find  it ;  so  that  half  his  time  was  spent  in 
wild  goose  chases  after  his  pelican,  to  the  equal  de- 
triment of  his  patients  and  himself.  At  last  he 
feed  the  watchman  to  watch  for  the  rogues,  and  this 
night  they  were  to  be  caught.  Billy  wanted  no 
more.  He  waited  patiently  till  about  half-past  ten 
at  night,  when  he  despatched  a  note  to  Davy,  in- 
forming him  that  the  doctor  was  dead,  and  that  he 
was  wanted  at  once  to  take  measure  for  a  coffin. 
The  body,  he  added,  had  been  left  alone  in  the  house, 
from  a  foolish  fear  of  contagion,  but  the  key  of  the 
front  door  was  placed  under  the  pelican.  Davy 
liurried  away  with  board  and  stools.  While  moun- 
ed  on  one  of  the  latter,  busily  feeling  for  the  key,  he 
I'elt  himself  seized  from  behind  with  no  tender  gripe, 
while  a  bucket  of  cold  water  showered  on  him  from 
above.  In  vain  he  remonstrated.  "  Away  with  the 
villain !"  roared  the  doctor  from  the  window,  and 
the  unfortunate  innocent  spent  the  night  in  the 
watchhouse. 

CCCXTI.   THE  DOCTOB  DOSED. 

Doctor  Byles,  of  Boston,  having  paid  his  addresses 
unsuccessfully  to  a  lady,  who  afterwards  married  a 
gentleman  named  Quincy,  the  doctor  on  meeting 


202  AMERICAN   JOE    MILLER. 

her,  said,  "  So,  madam,  it  appears  you  prefer  the 
Quincy  to  BylesP  "  Yes,"  retorted  the  lady,  "  for 
if  there  had  been  any  thing  worse  than  biles,  God 
would  have  afflicted  Job  with  it." 


CCCXVII.       PRECOCIOUS    DEPRAVITY. 

Two  boys  fought  out  a  quarrel  the  other  day,  and 
the  bigger  proved  the  "  best  man."  "  Darn  ye," 
said  No.  2,  when  he  found  he  was  used  up — "  darn 
ye,  if  I  can't  liek  ye,  I'll  make  mouths  at  your 
sister." 


CCCXVIII.        THE    DEVIL    TO    PAT. 

This  phrase  doubtless  originated  in  a  printing 
office,  on  some  Saturday  night's  settlement  of  weekly 
wages.  "  John,"  says  the  publisher  to  the  book- 
keeper, "how  stands  the  cash  account"?"  "Small 
balance  on  hand,  sir."  "Let's  see,"  rejoins  the  pub- 
lisher, "how  far  will  that  go  toward  satisfying  the 
hands'?"  John  begins  to  figure  arithmetically — so 
much  due  to  Potkins,  so  much  to  Typus,  so  much 
to  Grubble,  and  so  on,  through  a  dozen  dittos.  The 
publisher  stands  aghast.  "  Here  is  not  money 
enough  by  a  jugful."  "  No,  sir,  and,  besides,  there 
IS  the  divil  to  pay." 
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CCCXIX.      DESCRIPTIVE. 

A  Boston  paper  describing  a  complainant  in 
court,  who  had  been  bunged  in  the  eyes,  remarks — 
•'  His  macerated  visage  spoke  for  itself.  There  was 
not  a  white  spot  as  big  as  a  fourpence  on  it :  he 
looked  as  if  he  had  fallen  head  foremost  in  a  boiled 
huckleberry  pudding,  and  had  permitted  its  contents 
to  dry  on." 

CCCXX.       ARITHMETICAL   MANIA, 

As  for  Latin  and  Greek,  we  don't  vally  it  a  cent ; 
we  teach  it,  and  so  we  do  painting  and  music,  be- 
cause the  English  do,  and  we  like  to  go  ahead  on 
em  even  in  them  are  things.  As  for  reading,  it's 
well  enough  for  them  that  has  nothing  to  do,  and 
writing  is  plaguy  apt  to  bring  a  man  to  state's-prison, 
particularly  if  he  writes  his  name  so  like  another 
man  as  to  have  it  mistaken  for  his'n.  Cyphering 
is  the  thing — if  a  man  knows  how  to  cypher  he  is 
«ureto  grow  rich.  We  are  a  *■' calculating'^  people, 
we  all  cypher. 

CCCXXI.      UlfWEANED    MAMMALIA. 

Some  young  men,  travelling  on  horseback  among 
the  White  Mountains,  became  inordinately  thirsty, 
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and  stopped  for  milk  at  a  house  by  the  roadside. 
They  emptied  every  basin  that  was  offered,  and  still 
wanted  more.  The  woman  of  the  house  at  length 
brought  out  an  enormous  bowl  of  milk,  and  set  it 
down  on  the  table,  saying,  "  One  would  think,  gen- 
tlemen, you  had  never  been  weaned.^* 


CCCXXri.       DOCTORS    TURNED     (PATIENTS). 

The  Buffalo  Journal  says  that  that  city  is  so 
healthy  that  the  doctors  have  nothing  to  do ;  and 
seven  of  them  were  seen  together  on  the  pier, 
fishing. 


CCCXXIII.      VERY    LIKELT. 

A  correspondent,  in  writing  from  the  hills,  says 
"  So  intense  has  been  the  heat  here  that  sportsmci 
have  been  afraid,  on  more  occasions  than  one,  tc 
load  their  fowling-pieces,  lest  the  pewder  should  ig 
nite  without  the  aid  of  flint  or  percussion."  Now 
this  is  nearly  as  good  as  the  gentleman  who  wrote 
from  Massachusetts,  that,  "  the  fogs  were  so  intense, 
that  when  he  put  his  walking-stick  above  his  head, 
it  stuck  fast." 
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CCCXXiy.      A    MENDICANT    "  POLITICIANER." 

One  morning,  during  the  "rabid  stage"  of  the 
late  "  pressure,"  while  looking  over  some  new  pub- 
lications, in  the  fashionable  magasin  of  one  skilled 
in  bibliography,  there  enters  a  middle-aged  specimen 
of  humanity,  who,  from  crown  to  heel,  bore  the 
marks  of  a  decayed  gentleman.  He  looked  as  if  he 
had  been  "  spending  the  night  in  a  stable,  and  taking 
his  breakfast  at  a  pump."  "  Sir,"  said  he,  bowing 
condescendingly  to  the  shopman,  and  speaking  with 
studied  precision  of  diction,  "  you  see  before  you  an 
unfortunate  individual;  one  who,  as  the  poet  re- 
mai-ks,  is  greatly 

* in  want  of  ready  rhino, 

Like  many  hereabout  that  you, 
And  some,  perhaps,  that  I  know  I' 

Permit  me,  therefore,  my  dear  sir,  to  ask,  could  you 
oblige  me  with  the  loan  of  a  fipl"  "No,  sir,  I 
could  not !"  replied  the  shopman,  sarcastically. 
"Ah !"  responded  the  solicitor,  "I  had  no  idea  that 
the  times  were  so  hard  here.  I  thought  they  were 
hard  enough  in  Philadelphia,  but — nothing  like  it — 
nothing  like  it !  I  feel  for  you,"  he  added,  laying 
his  hand,  with  a  philanthropic  air,  upon  his  breast, 
"  I  feci  for  you  all !"     He  mused  for  a  moment. 
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then  extending  his  arm,  and  flourishing  the  tattered 
remnants  of  a  pocket-handkerchief,  he  continued  : 
— "  What  is  this  great  and  glorious  country  coming 
to,  I  should  like  to  know,  vuider  its  present  rulers, 
with  their  bank  laws,  their  currency  laws,  their  sub- 
treasury,  and  so  forth  1  To  ruin,  sir ! — to  utter 
ruin  !  Man,  as  the  English  grammar  very  correctly 
observes,  man  is  a  verb.  Our  government,  the  body 
corporate,  is  the  verb  to  be  !  to  do  !  and  we,  the 
people,  sir,  of  this  great  and  glorious  country,  are 
the  miserable  passive  verb  to  suffer  !"  Shade  of 
Cicero !  thought  we  ;  such  eloquence  would  shame 
the  oratory  of  our  "  Eagle  of  the  North  !"  "  Sir," 
said  the  shopman,  "  I  have  no  time  to  attend  to  you ; 
you  will  oblige  me  by  leaving  the  store."  "  0,  cer- 
tainly '"  and  he  retired  accordingly. 

CCCXXT.       BARKIJfG    SaUIBRELS. 

"  Can't  surmount  the  mystery  that  makes  an 
Englisher  swivel  a  bushel  of  grape  into  a  jack 
snipe,  and  squash  him  up  like  a  handful  o'  sausage 
btuffing.  Turning  poultry-butcher,  is  pretty  d — n 
considerable  unlike  a  gentleman,  I  speculate.  Pick- 
ing off  a  wild  turkey  or  a  canvass-back  with  a  single 
ball  may  pass  muster,  but  the  only  sterling,  genuine, 
genteel  game  is  barking  squirrels.     The  scum  shoots 
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em  pretty  much  as  you  would,  but  the  genteel 
practice  is  to  game  for  them  with  a  rifle.  As  soon 
as  one  is  twigged  a  setting  on  a  branch,  taking  it 
easy,  the  gent  levels  at  that  part  of  the  trunk  directly 
behind  the  beast.  The  ball  rips  the  bark  violently 
from  the  tree,  dashes  it  like  a  slip  of  a  thundertiolt, 
right  slick  agin  him,  and  down  he  drops,  effuncteJ 
Dy  the  decortication,  but  no  more  the  worse  to  the 
eye  of  the  spectator  than  if  he  had  died  nat'rally  of 
ftisself,  jist  for  the  purpose  of  obleeging  him.  This 
is  what  we  call  'barking  squirrels,'  and  a'n't  it  a 
more  genteel  style  of  gunning  than  that  which  brings 
the  game  to  bag  half-digested,  like  the  internals  of  a 
Scotch  haggis  1" 

CCCXXVI.       THE    OTHER    WAT. 

A  few  days  since,  a  little  ragged  urchin  had  been 
«ent  by  a  mechanic  to  collect  a  small  bill  which  bad 
become  due.  He  began,  in  the  usual  way,  by  be- 
coming more  and  more  importunate ;  at  length  the 
gentleman's  patience  being  exhausted,  he  said  to 
him,  "  You  needn't  dun  me  so  sharply,  I'm  not  go 
ing  to  run  away  at  present."  "  I  don't  suppose  you 
are,"  said  the  lad,  scratching  his  head,  "but  my 
master  is,  and  he  wants  the  money." 
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CCCXXVII.       PERTINENT    IMPEBTINENCE. 

After  Great  Britain  acknowledged  the  independ- 
ence of  her  colonies  in  America,  a  gentleman  from 
Boston  was  at  the  theatre  in  Drury  Lane,  and 
chanced  to  sit  very  near  Prince  Edward.  When 
the  curtain  dropped,  choosing  to  play  the  wag,  he 
reached  over  into  the  royal  box,  and  called  out  to 
the  prince,  "  Don't  your  daddy  think  he  has  lost  a 
plaguy  good  farm  V  The  indignation  of  the  po- 
pulace was  such,  that  he  was  glad  to  escape  with 
all  possible  speed. 


CCCXXTIII.       SKIJfXiyO    V.  SHATING. 

"  If  you  call  this  skinning,"  said  a  man  under  th* 
hands  of  a  knight  of  the  lather  box,  "  if  you  call 
this  skinning,  it's  not  so  bad ;  but  if  you  call  it 
shaving,  I  should  prefer  to  have  you  take  the  other 
side  of  your  razor." 


CCCXXIX.       A    SUFFICIENT    HEASON. 

"Why  do  you  use  so  much  tobacco  1"  said  an 
Englishman  to  an  American  the  other  evening  at  a 
whist  party ;  " Because  I  chews"  was  the  reply. 
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CCCXXX.       THE    LADIES    PARTT. 

At  the  ladies'  celebration  of  the  fourth  of  July, 
at  Barre,  Massachusetts,  there  were  nine  hundred  of 
the  fairest  portions  of  creation  present.  Among  the 
toasts  were — "  Old  bachelors  !  may  they  lie  alone  in 
a  bed  of  nettles,  sit  alone  on  a  wooden  stool,  eat 
alone  on  a  wooden  trencher,  and  be  their  own 
kitchen  maids  !"  "  Industry  of  the  young  ladies 
of  Barre,  who  always  want  to  be  engaged."  "  The 
old  bachelor,  like  the  thorn  hedge,  neither  blossoms 
nor  fruits  to  render  it  useful  or  ornamental,  but  is  a 
scourge  to  all  creatures."  "  Matrimony,  the  truth 
and  essence  of  Hfe."  "  Love  at  home,  utility  abroad 
and  consistency  at  all  times,  and  in  all  conditions." 

CCCXXXI.       A    KTfOTTT    SUBJECT. 

A  man  in  Ohio  w»as  pursued  lately  by  a  black 
snake.  All  at  once  it  occurred  to  him,  just  as  the 
reptile  was  preparing  to  jump  at  his  throat,  to  run 
round  a  small  birch  tree  which  stood  in  his  path,  as 
tight  as  he  could  spring.  He  did  so  till  he  got  the 
creature  in  a  snarl,  when,  stopping  suddenly,  he 
threw  a  back  somerset,  and  the  snake,  trying  to 
follow  him,  Ued  himself  up  in  a  hard  knot ! 
14 
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CCCXXXII.       PHRENOLOGY    EXTIIAORDIITART. 

We  understand  Mr.  Fletcher  has  examined  the 
bumps  on  Bunker's  Hill  monument,  and  finds  the 
organ  of  completiveness  among  the  missing. 


CCCXXXIIT.      A    VARMINT    TEAM. 

"  This  is  a  real  varmint  team  you've  got  hold  on, 
Mr.  Tolly."  "How  did  you  find  that  out,  sir?" 
cries  Tolly,  biting  off  about  a  couple  of  ounces  of 
'baccy.  "  Why,  it's  not  hard  to  tell  so  much,  after 
taking  a  good  look  at  them,  I  guess,"  replied  I, 
"  Well,  that's  rum,  anyhow ;  but,  I  guess,  you're  not 
far  out  for  once,"  answers  Mr.  Tolly,  with  a  know- 
ing grin  of  satisfaction ;  "  sure  enough,  they  are  all 
from  VarmmitP 


CCCXXXIV.      THE    EDGE    OF    A    RAZOR. 

A  correspondent  of  the  Philadelphia  Journal 
states  that,  in  his  opinion,  the  edge  of  a  sharp  razor 
is  the  nearest  approximation  that  can  be  found  to 
a  mathematical  line,  as  it  is  invisible  by  the  aid  o» 
the  most  powerful  microscope ! 
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CCCXXXy.       LOOK    TO    TOTTR    HEARTS. 

Broadway,  yesterday  afternoon,  was  a  genuine 
paradise  of  beauty.  How  fresh,  how  blooming, 
how  tender,  how  interesting,  how  angelic  the  ladies 
did  look,  to  be  sure!  How  the  bachelors  hold  out 
as  they  do,  is,  to  us,  a  matter  of  especial  wonder- 
ment. 

CCCXXXTI.      A    POSER. 

A  Yankee  went  to  see  a  collection  of  wild  beasts. 
While  he  was  looking  at  a  monkey,  some  one  asked 
him  if  he  did  not  resemble  General  Jackson.  "  No," 
said  he,  "  but  I'll  tell  you  who  it  does  look  like.  It 
does  look  like  Mr. ,  the  Ohio  member  of  Con- 
gress."    There  was' a  loud  burst  of  laughter  at  his 

saying  so,  and  upon  turning  round,  he  saw  Mr. , 

of  Ohio,  about  three  feet  from  him.     He  bowed  to 
the  company,  and  said  he  had  either  slandered  the 

monkey  or  Mr. ,  and  if  they  would  tell  him 

which,  he  would  beg  his  pardon. 

CCCXXXVII.      PRECEDENCE. 

A  foreigner  in  America  expressing  his  surprise 
that  the  passengers  on  board  a  steamboat  should 


'^^. 
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leave  their  beds  on  a  foggy  morning  at  four  o'clock 
to  watch  till  eight  the  appearance  of  the  place  to 
which  they  were  destined,  a  fellow-traveller  replied, 
"  If  you  knew  my  countr3'men,.you  would  think  it 
but  a  matter  of  course,  that  in  order  to  arrive  at  nine 
they  should  rise  at  four.  It  is  the  nature  of  an 
American  to  be  always  in  fear  lest  his  neighbour 
should  arrive  before  him.  If  one  hundred  Ame- 
•-icans  were  about  to  be  shot,  they  would  fight  for 
precedence,  such  are  their  habits  of  competition. 

CCCXXXVIII.       TAKE    CARE    OF    TOUR    BAGGAGE. 

Travellers  should  be  careful  to  intrust  their  bag- 
gage to  proper  persons  only  ;  as  a  gentleman,  a  few 
days  since,  on  alighting  from  a  stage  coach  at  Wash- 
ington, intrusted  his  wife  to  a  stranger,  £md  she  has 
not  been  heard  of  since. 

CCCXXXIX.       FOREKSIC    WIT. 

A  man  at  Baltimore  was  convicted  of  passing  five 
counterfeit  cents,-  he  was  adjudged  to  pay  fifty  dol- 
lars, being  ten  dollars  for  each  piece ;  the  judge  re- 
marking, "  I  hope  this  just  decision  will  teach  you 
to  keep  good  cents  about  you,  and  never  again  to 
palm  upon  the  public  any  of  your  non-ccnis" 
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CCCXL.      A    DIALOGUE. 

"  Look  here,  Sambo,  you  got  dat  quarter  dollar 
you  owes  me?" 

Sambo.  La!  Cuff,  no;  money  so  scarce,  so  many 
Btopperages  in  Mobile,  there  ain't  no  money  in  cir- 
cumlation. 

Cuff.  0,  sho,  Sambo,  what  de  nashun  you  got  to 
do  with  Mobile  1     Nigger,  pay  up,  pay  up  ! 

Sambo.  Well,  look  here,  CufF,  me  hear  massa  tell 
more  dan  twenty  men  dat  same  tale;  and  I  ain't 
see  no  gentleman  treat  him  like  you  me.  Act  like 
a  gentleman  if  you  is  a  niggar. 


CCCXLI.      THE    VALUE    OF    A    WIG. 

A  southern  paper  relates  the  following  story  of 
an  officer  of  the  army,  who,  having  lost  his  hair 
during  an  illness  contracted  at  New  Orleans,  pro- 
vided himself  with  a  handsome  wig  before  starting 
on  a  late  campaign  in  Florida.  In  an  engagement 
with  the  Seminoles,  he  was  wounded,  and  fell  to 
the  ground,  where  he  lay  without  the  power  to  rise. 
The  red  enemy,  who  wounded  him,  came  up  for  his 
scalp.  The  officer  feigned  to  be  dead,  and  breathed 
as  low  and  softly  as  possible.     The  Indian  stood 
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over  him,  drew  his  knife,  passed  it  fearfully  and 
quickly  round  the  head  of  his  victim ;  and  then, 
with  a  "w^hoop!"  bounded  with  his  bloody  trophy 
into  an  everglade.  The  officer  afterwards  got  back 
in  safety  to  his  camp,  and  relates  with  much  glee 
the  story  of  the  loss  of  his wig  I 

CCCXLII.       YANKEE    INGENUITY. 

On  the  fourth  of  July  last,  being  the  anniversary 
of  American  independence,  a  tavern-keeper  of  New 
STork  hit  upon  the  following  ludicrous  piece  of 
flattery  to  draw  custom  to  his  house.  He  exhibited 
a  full  length  transparent  portrait  of  General  Wash- 
ington, inscribed  with  the  following  words : — "  The 
conqueror  of  the  conqueror  of  Waterloo .'.' !"  We 
need  hardly  remind  our  readers  that  Washington 
died  many  years  before  the  battle  of  Waterloo  was 
fought. 

CCCXLIII.      TOO    DEEP    TO    BE   DO?rE. 

An  Englishman,  warm  in  his  praises  of  the  hos- 
pitalities and  socialities  of  the  mother  country,  amid 
other  instances,  quoted  one  of  the  Rutland  punch- 
bowl, which,  on  the  christening  of  the  young  mar- 
quis, was  built  so  large,  that  a  small  boat  was  actually 


AMERICAN   JOE    MILLER.  215 

Bet  sailing  upon  it,  in  which  a  boy  sat,  who  ladled 
out  the  liquor.  "  I  guess,"  said  one  of  the  company, 
"I've  seen  a  bowl  that  'ud  beat  that  to  immortal 
smash  ;  for,  at  my  brother's  christening,  the  bowl 
was  so  deep,  that  when  we  young  uns  said  it  warn't 
sweet  enough,  father  sent  a  man  down  in  a  diving- 
bell  to  stir  up  the  sugar  at  the  bottom." 

CCCXLIV.      ARGUMENTATIVE. 

The  Vermont  Mercury  has  the  following  excellent 
defence  lately  made  to  an  action  by  a  down  east 
lawyer : — "  There  are  three  points  in  the  case,  may 
it  please  your  honour,"  said  the  defendant's  counsel. 
"  In  the  first  place,  we  contend  that  the  kettle  was 
cracked  when  we  borrowed  it ;  secondly,  that  it  was 
whole  when  we  returned  it ;  and,  thirdly,  that  we 
never  had  it.'^' 

CCCXLV.       COURTSHIP    AND    MATRIMONT. 

"  Courting  is  fun  enough.  I  havn't  got  a  word 
to  say  agin  courting.  It's  about  as  good  a  way  of 
killing  an  evening  as  I  know  of.  Wash  your  face, 
put  on  a  clean  dickey,  and  go  and  talk  as  sweet  as 
nugey,  or  molasses  candy,  for  an  hour  or  two — to 
say  nothing  of  a  few  kisses  behind  the  door,  as  your 
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sweetheart  goes  to  the  step  with  you.  The  fact  is, 
I've  quite  a  taste  and  a  genus  for  courting.  It's  all 
sunshine,  and  no  clouds. 

"  When  I  was  a  single  man,  the  world  wagged 
along  well  enough.  It  was  jist  like  an  omnibus  :  I 
was  a  passenger,  paid  my  levy,  and  hadn't  nothing 
more  to  do  with  it,  but  sit  down  and  not  care  a 
button  for  any  thing.  S'posing  the  omnibus  got 
upsot — well,  I  walks  off,  and  leaves  the  man  to  pick 
tip  the  pieces.  But,  then,  I  must  take  a  wife,  and 
be  hanged  to  me.  It's  all  very  well  for  a  while ; 
but,  afterwards,  it's  plague  like  owning  an  upsot 
omnibus. 

"  What  did  I  get  by  it  1  a  jawing  old  woman, 
and  three  squallers.  Mighty  different  from  court- 
ing that  is.  What's  the  fun  of  buying  things  to 
eat  and  things  to  wear  for  them,  and  wasting  good 
spreeing  money  on  such  nonsense,  for  other  people  1 
and,  then,  as  for  doing  what  you  like,  there  is  no  such 
thing.  You  can't  clear  out  when  people's  owing 
you  so  much  money,  you  can't  stay  convenient. 
No — the  nabbers  must  have  you.  You  can't  go  on 
a  spree ;  for,  when  you  come  home,  missus  kicks 
up  the  devil's  delight.  You  can't  teach  her  better 
manners — for  charleys  are  as  thick  as  blackberries. 
In  short,  you  can't  do  nothing.  Instead  of  *yes, 
my  duck,'   and   *  no,  my  dear,' — *  as  you   please, 
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honey/  and  *  when  you  Uke,  lovey,'  like  it  was  in 
courtin'  times,  it's  a  riglar  row  at  all  hours.  Sour 
looks  and  cold  potatoes  ;  children  and  table-cloths 
bad  off  for  soap — always  darning  and  mending,  and 
nothing  ever  darned  and  mended.  If  it  wasn't  that 
I'm  partickelarly  sober,  I'd  be  inclined  to  drink — it's 
excuse  enough.  It's  heart-breaking,  and  it's  all 
owing  to  that  I've  sich  a  pain  in  my  gizzard  of 
mornings.  I'm  so  miserable,  I  must  stop  and  sit  on 
the  steps."  Charcoal  Sketches. 

CCCXLYI.       IfOT    WEATHEKWISE. 

Why  is  Mr.  Murphy,  the  almanac  maker,  the 
most  hardy  man  alive  1  Because  he  is  out  in  all 
weather.  May  we  not  add,  after  this,  that  Mur- 
phy is  the  most  weather-beaten  man  in  the  world  ] 

Why  is  a  pilot-coat  not  hke  Murphy  1  Because 
one  is  weatherwise  and  the  other  is  otherwise. 

CCCXLVII.   THE    LAST. 

There  cannot  be  a  better  ending  to  a  collection 
of  comicalities,  than  the  following  exquisite  dis- 
quisition on  the  properties  and  essential  virtues  of 
jocosity.  It  is  copied  from  the  preface  to  an  excel- 
lent little  book,  entitled  "  Yankee  Notions." 
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The  worst  thing  for  a  man's  houlth  is  melancholy, 
but  a  good  joke  helps  digestion  and  promotes  longe- 
vity. A  good  joke,  like  a  good  sherris  sack,  hath  a 
twofold  operation.  It  ascends  me  into  the  brain ; 
dries  me  there  all  the  foolish,  and  dull,  and  crudy 
vapors  which  environ  it ;  makes  it  apprehensive, 
quick,  forgetive,  full  of  nimble,  tiery,  delectable 
shapes,  which  acting  slyly  and  sympathetically  upon 
the  comers  of  the  mouth,  produce  hearty,  jovial, 
honest  laughter.  The  other  property  of  your  excel- 
lent joke  is,  the  warming  of  the  blood,  which  before, 
cold  and  settled,  left  the  face  long,  the  heart  lumpish, 
the  looks  dumpish,  and  the  whole  inward  and  out- 
ward man  most  dismally  frumpish  ; — all  which  are 
the  badge  of  pusillanimity,  cynical  sourness,  and 
pseudo-sapient  self-conceit.  But  the  joke'warms  it, 
and  makes  it  course  from  the  inwards  to  the  parts 
extreme,  mollify  the  heart,  tickle  the  ribs,  expand  the 
pericardium,  inspirit  the  lungs,  light  up  the  bosom, 
clear  the  oesophagus,  lubricate  the  tongue,  inspire 
the  brain,  sublimate  the  cerebellum,  titillate  the 
skull-bone,  vivify  the  spinal  marrow,  and  quicken 
the  whole  nervous  system :  so  that  man  being  jolly, 
becometh  perforce  generous,  forgiving,  liberal,  com- 
municative, frank,  inquisitive,  sympathetic,  humane, 
and  pious:  and  doeth  noble  deeds  without  end. 
And    thus    goodness,   mercy,   munificence,    public 
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spirit,  patriotism,  and  the  whole  host  of  social  virtues 
and  Christian  charities  come  of  joking.  If  I  had  a 
thousand  sons,  the  first  human  principle  I  would 
teach  them,  should  be  to  forswear  doleful  dumps  and 
addict  themselves  to  fun. 

What  make  people  dyspeptical,  hypochondriacal, 
apoplectic,  envious,  rabid,  fanatical,  factious,  quarrel- 
some, selfish,  consumptive,  and  short-lived  ]  The 
doctors  say  this  and  that,  but  they  know  nothing 
about  it.  Politicians  and  metaphysicians  reason  and 
speculate,  but  they  cannot  find  out.  The  true  cause 
is  that  aforementioned  chilliness  of  the  blood,  occa- 
sioned by  the  want  of  good  merriment :  nothing 
else,  depend  upon  it ;  for  since  good  jollity  has  de- 
clined, nothing  has  gone  on  rightly  among  us.  How 
(ame  the  heroes  of  seventy-six  to  fight  so  valiantly 
to  the  tune  of  Yankee  Doodle  1  Why,  simply  be- 
cause Yankee  Doodle  is  a  jolly,  jigging,  mirth-ex- 
citing tune, — Quien  canta,  sus  males  espanta. 


THE   EKS. 


HISTORICAL, 

THEOLOGICAL,  JUVENILE,  AND  MISCEUANEOUS 

BOOKS. 

PUBLISHED   BT 

LEAHY'   &  GETZ, 

NO.  138  NORTH  SECOND  STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA, 

Un>  OFTERED  TO  BOOKSELLERS,  SOUTHEBIT    AND  'WESTERN  MERCHANTS,  RIW8 

AGENTS,  PEDLERS,  AND  DEALERS  GENERALLY,  AT  PRICES  BUT 

LITTLE  BEYOND  THE  COST  OF  MANUFACTURE. 


Rotteck's  History  of  the  World. — A  General  History 
of  the  World,  from  the  Earliest  Period,  to  the  Year  1840,  embracing 
an  account  of  the  Origin,  and  Manners,  and  Customs  of  all  the  N*. 
tions  of  the  Earth;  the  Rise  and  Progress  of  Judaism,  Paganism,  and 
Christianity,  Ac,  &c.  By  Charles  Von  Rotteck,  L.L.  D.  With  a  conti- 
nuation, containing  an  account  of  the  various  ReTolutions  and  Wars  in 
all  parts  of  the  World,  from  1840  to  the  Present  Time.  By  Charles 
J.  Peterson.  Four  volumes  in  one,  making  more  than  1700  large 
octavo  pages,  illustrated  with  twenty-eight  highly  finished  Historic^ 
Engravings.    Price  $3.50,  handsomely  bound. 

Frost's  Pictorial   History  of  America, — Remarkable 

Events  in  the  History  of  America,  from  the  Discovery  to  the  Present 
Time.  By  John  Frost,  L.L.  D.  Embellished  with  700  Engravings.  Thi» 
splendid  work  contains  an  account  of  the  Conquest  of  Mexico,  by  Cortes, 
The  Conquest  of  Peru,  by  Pizarro  and  Almagro — The  Conquest  of 
Florida,  by  De  Soto — The  Discovery  and  Settlement  of  the  United 
States  and  Canada — King  Phillip's  War — The  Seven  Years'  War — Tha 
American  Revolution — The  War  of  1812 — The  War  with  the  French 
Rep.ublic — The  Several  Indian  Wars — and  the  Late  War  with  Mexico. 
Complete  in  one  volume  of  1600  large  octavo  pages,  beautifully  bound 
in  arabesque  and  gilt.    Price  $3.50. 

moore's  History  of  the  Indian  Wars. — The  Indian 

Wars  of  the  United  States,  from  the  Discovery  to  the  present  Time. 
With  accounts  of  the  Origin,  Planners,  Superstitions,  Ac,  of  the  Abo- 
rigines. By  Wm.  V.  Moore.  An  elegant  book,  illustrated  with  nu- 
merous plain  and  eight  highly  colored  Engravings.  1  vol.  8vo.,  cloth 
extra.    Price  $2.00. 

Chambers'  Information  for  the  People. — Information 

for  the  People.  A  Popular  Encyclopedia.  By  William  and  Robert 
Chambers.  With  numerous  additions,  and  more  than  six  hundred 
Engravings.  Complete  in  two  imperial  octavo  volumes,  of  850  page* 
each.    Price,  handsomely  bound  in  sheep,  only  $0.00. 

Frost's  Pictorial  Life  of  Washington. — Pictorial  Life 

of  George  Washington;  embracing  a  Complete  History  of  the  Seven 
Years'  War ;  the  Revolutionary  War ;  the  formation  of  the  Federal 
Constitution ;  and  the  Administration  of  Washington.  By  J.  Frost, 
L.L.D.  One  elegant  large  8vo.  volume,  with  upwards  of  one  hundred 
Engravings,  by  Croome  &  Deveroiix.  Price  $3.00,  handsomely  bound* 


White's  History  of  the  World.— A  History  of  the  World, 
on  a  New  and  Systematic  Plan;  from  the  Earliest  Period  to  the  pre- 
sent time.  By  H.  "White.  One  volume  octavo,  illustrated  with  nn- 
merous  elegant  Engrarings,  and  bound  in  arabesque  morocco,  gilt. 

Price  $2.50. 

Peterson's  History  of  the  American  Revolution. — 

By  Charles  J.  Peterson.  One  elegant  large  octavo  vclume,  beautifully 
printed  on  fine  white  paper,  in  handsome  binding,  and  magnificently 
illustrated  with  about  two  hundred  Engravings.    Price  $3.00. 

Peterson's  Histories  of  the  Wars  of  1812,  and 
'with  Mexico. — In  one  large  octavo  volume,  beautifully 
printed,  handsomely  bound,  and  splendidly  illustrated  with  two  hun- 
dred Engravings.    Price  $3.00. 

JS^  The  two  books  last  named  form  the  most  complete  History  of  the 
American  Wars  and  their  Heroes  ever  published. 

Peterson's  History  of  the  United  States   Navy.— 

from  the  formation  of  the  Navy  to  the  close  of  the  Mexican  War. 
One  handsome  octavo  volume,  with  more  than  one  hundred  En- 
gravings, embracing  Portraits  of  all  the  prominent  oflScers,  Sketches 
of  Naval  Engagements,  &c.,  &c  Price  $3.00,  beautifully  bound  in 
arabesque  morocco,  gUt. 

Fleetwood's  Life  of  Christ. — The  Life  of  Our  Lord  and 
Saviour  Jesus  Christ ;  vrith  the  Lives,  Transactions,  and  Sufferings  of 
his  Holy  Evangelists,  Apostles,  and  other  Primitive  Martyrs ;  and 
a  History  of  the  Jews,  brought  down  to  the  Destruction  of  Jerusalem. 
By  the  Rev.  John  Fleetwood,  D.  D.  To  which  is  added  a  continuation 
of  the  History  of  the  Jews,  to  the  present  time ;  One  large  octavo 
volume,  embellished  with  25  fine  Engravings,  strongly  and  neatly 
bound.    Price  $2.50. 

JC^^  The  same  work  is  also  published  in  the  German  language.  Price 
$2.50. 

Border's  History  of  all  Relig'ions. — From  the  earliest 
Records  to  the  present  Time.  By  William  Burder,  B.  A.  Greatly 
improved  as  a  Book  of  Reference,  by  the  insertion  of  a  Full  Account, 
Historical,  Doctrinal,  and  Statistical,  of  the  Principal  Religious  Deno- 
minations in  the  United  States.  By  Rev.  Joel  Parker,  D.  D.  Embel- 
lished with  numerous  elegant  Engravings.  One  handsome  large 
octavo  volume  of  700  pages,  beautifully  bound.    Price  $3.00. 

Lives  of  Great  and  Celebrated  Characters. — Lives 

of  Groat  and  Celebrated  Characters,  of  all  Ages  and  Countries  ; 
comprising  Heroes,  Conquerors,  Statesmen,  Authors,  Artists,  Extrar 
ordinary  Humorists,  Misers,  Mountebanks,  Kings,  and  Queens, 
Jugglers,  and  other  Curiosities  of  Human  Nature,  compiled  from 
authentic  materials.  One  large  octavo  volume  of  SOO  pages,  illus- 
trated by  several  hundred  Engravings,  and  beautifully  bound.  Price 
$2.50. 

The  Heroic  Women  of  History ; — Comprising  some  of 

the  most  remarkable  examples  of  Female  Courage,  Disinterestedness, 
and  Self-Sacrifice  of  Ancient  and  Mtxlern  Times.  By  Henry  C.  Wat- 
Bon.    1  vol.,  8vo.,  with  plates. — $2.50. 


Pictorial  History  of  Grcece.—History  of  Ancient  and 
Modern  Greece,  rrom  the  London  Edition,  published  by  the  Society  for 
the  Diffusion  of  Useful  Knowledge.  With  numerous  additions.  By 
John  Frost,  LL.D.  One  octavo  volume,  illustrated  -with  numerous 
beautiful  Engravings,  from  designa  by  the  most  celebrated  Artiste. 
Strongly  and  neatly  bound.    Price  $1.60. 

Be  Cormenin's  History  of  the   Popes.— A  Complete 

History  of  the  Popes  of  Rome,  from  St.  Peter,  the  first  Bishop,  to 
Pius  the  Ninth,  the  present  Pope.  Including  the  History  of  Saints, 
Martyrs,  Fathers  of  the  Church,  Religious  Orders,  Cardinals,  Inqui- 
sitions, Schisms,  and  the  Great  Reformers.  By  Louis  Marie  de'  Cor- 
menin.  Complete  in  one  large  octavo  volume,  neatly  bound,  and  ele- 
gantly illustrated.    Price  $2.50. 

Frost's  Lives  of  Eminent  Christians. — Tliis  work  con- 
tains the  lives  of  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  persons  |of  both 
sexes,  remarkable  for  their  Christian  Piety  and  Philanthropic  deeds — 
and  as  there  is  nothing  in  it  of  a  Sectarian  character,  it  is  a  suitable 
book  for  persons  of  every  persuasion  to  read — a  book  that  no  Family 
should  be  without.  The  work  contains  672  octavo  pages,  and  is  hand- 
Eomely  bound,  and  illustrated  with  numerous  Portraits.    Price  $2.50, 

The  Christian's  Legacy;  or,  Bible  Directory,  containing 
a  compendium  of  the  Holy  Bible ;  designed  for  making  the  reading 
and  study  of  the  Scriptures  more  easy,  especially  to  those  who  are 
young  in  years,  or  who  have  but  few  helps,  or  but  little  time  for  at- 
tending to  that  duty.  The  author  has  selected  some  three  hundred 
of  the  most  gracious  promises  of  the  Scriptures,  upon  each  of  which 
he  has  made  some  plain  practical  remarks  suitable  to  the  subject  of 
each  promise ;  and  has  thus  rendered  their  meaning  more  intelligi- 
ble to  the  general  reader,  and  of  seemingly  more  value  to  the  sin- 
cere searcher  after  truth.  The  plan  is  new,  and  the  arrangement 
so  simple,  that  no  one,  not  even  a  child,  may  mistake  it ;  but  may, 
without  knowing  a  word  of  the  Bible  beforehand,  find  whatever  the 
Scriptures  contain  on  any  subject,  as  readily  as  though  he  knew  the 
whole  Bible  by  heart.  By  Rev.  William  Jackson.  1  vol.,  12mo.,  420 
pages  with  Portrait  of  author.    Price  only  $1.00. 

Josephus'  Works. — The  "Works  of  Flavins  Josephns,  con- 
taining Twenty  Books  of  the  Jewish  Antiquities,  Seven  Books  of  the 
Jewish  War,  and  the  Life  of  Josephus,  written  by  himself.  Trans- 
lated from  the  original  Greek,  according  to  Havercamp's  accurate 
Edition,  together  with  Explanatory  Notes  and  Observations.  By  the 
late  William  Whiston,  A.  M.  Complete  in  one  large  octavo  volume, 
embellished  with  elegant  Engravings.  Neatly  and  strongly  bound. 
Price  $2.50. 

Life  of  Welling-ton.— The  Life  and  Times  of  the  Duke 
of  Wellington,  embracing  the  whole  military  career  of  this  Illustri- 
ous Warrior,  his  services  in  India,  the  Peninsular  War,  and  a  full 
account  of  the  memorable  Battle  of  Waterloo.  With  all  the  spirit- 
stirring  incidents  and  anecdotes  of  these  celebrated  contests.  Illas< 
trated  with  forty-one  Engravings.^  One  large  18mo.  volume,  cloth, 
gUt    Price  50  cents.  "^ 
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Xiifb  of  Baron  Trenck. — The  Life  of  Baron  Frederick 
Trcnck ;  containing  his  Adventures  and  cruel  and  excessive  sufTci 
ings  during  an  Imprisonment  of  Ten  Years,  in  the  Fortress  of  Ma^ 
deburg. — 18mo.  cloth  gilt,  with  8  Plates. — 50  cents. 

Ztife  of  Franklin. — The  Life  and  Essays  of  Dr.  Benjamin 
Franklin.  Written  by  himself.  Complete  in  one  neat  ISmo.  volume, 
with  eight  plates.    Cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

Life  of  Sir  Walter  Raleigrh.— The   Life  of  Sir  Walter 

Raleigh,  with  some  account  of  the  period  in  which  he  lived.  By  Mrs. 
A.  T.  Thomson,  author  of  the  "  Memoirs  of  the  Court  of  Henry  VIII." 
With  numerous  Engravings.    18  mo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

Plato. — His  Life,  Works,  Opinions,  and  Influence.  By 
Enoch  Pond,  D.  D.  A  beautiful  32mo.  volume,  with  Portrait.  Cloth 
gilt  edges. — 25  cents. 

Cook's  Voyag'es. — A  Narrative  of  the  Voyages  around  the 
World,  performed  by  Captain  James  Cook.  With  an  Account  of  his 
Life,  during  the  previous  and  interesting  periods.  By  A.  Kippes,  D.  D. 
Illustrated  with  seventy  Engravings,  2  vols,  in  one,  82mo.  roan  gilt 
binding. — 75  cents. 

Tcg-g-'s  Book  of  Knowledg-c.— The  Yonng  Man's  Book 
of  Knowledge  :  containing  a  Familiar  View  of  the  Importance  of  Re- 
ligion, the  Works  of  Nature,  Logic,  Eloquence,  the  Passions,  Matter, 
and  Motion,  Magnetism,  Mechanical  Powers,  Optics,  Acoustics,  Elec- 
tricity, Galvanism,  Geometry,  Geography,  Astronomy,  Chronology, 
History,  Ac,  &c.  By  Thomas  Tegg.  To  which  is  added,  an  Epitome 
of  American  History,  and  appropriate  Reflections  on  the  Prosperity 
Influence,  and  Importance  of  the  United  States.  Illustrated  witj 
five  Engravings.     One  large  volume  12mo.  neatly  bound. — $1.25. 

Farmers'  Bam  Book. — Farmers*  Bam  Book.  By  Clater, 
Youatt,  Skinner,  and  Mills :  containing  the  Causes,  Symptoms,  an(? 
Treatment  of  all  the  Diseases  incident  to  Oxen,  Sheep,  and  Swine, 
the  Anatomy  and  Physiology  of  Neat  Cattle,  with  an  Essay  on  the 
Use  of  Oxen  and  the  breed  of  Sheep.  Stable  Management,  Treatment 
of  the  Diseases  of  Horses;  Plain  and  Practical  Directions  in  the  Choice 
and  Purchase  of  Horses,  with  Directions  how  to  ascertain  the  good 
Qualities,  and  detect  the  Faults  of  Carriage,  Cart,  and  Saddle  Horses. 
One  large  12mo.  volume,  neatly  and  strongly  bound,  and  illustrated 
with  numerous  Engravings.    Price  only  $1.25. 

The  True  Reptiblican. — The  True  Bepnblican :  contain- 
ing the  Inauiiural  Addresses  and  the  First  Annual  Addresses  and 
Messages  of  all  the  Presidents  of  the  United  States.  The  Declaration 
of  Independence,  and  the  Constitution  of  the  United  Stites,  with  the 
Amendments  and  Signers'  Names.  Also,  the  Constitution  of  the  most 
important  States  in  the  Union  ;  and  the  Farewell  Addresses  of  Wash- 
ington and  Jackson.  Embellished  with  elegant  Portraits  of  all  the 
Presidents,  engraved  on  steel,  as  large  as  the  size  of  the  page  will 
admit,  and  a  View  of  the  Capital  of  the  United  States. 

jB®-  The  work  is  extremely  useful  as  a  book  for  reference,  is  well 
printed  on  good  paper,  1 2mo.  size,  of  500  pages,  neatly  bound  and  sold 
»t  the  Io^v  price  of  one  dollar. 

JEsop's  Fcbles. — Select  Fables  from  ^sop  and  others.  The 
best  and  most  beautifully  iUustratod  Book  of  Fables  published  in  the 
United  Stuteti.  1  vol.  18mo.  vith  200  fine  Engraving*.  Cloth  gilt,  50  cU, 
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Evans'  Sermons. — Sermons  of  Christmas  Evans,  a  new 
Translation  from  the  Welsh,  ■with  a  Memoir  and  Portraiture  of  the 
Author.  Ey  Rev.  Joseph  Cross.  A  large  octavo  volume,  printed  on 
fine  paper,  Mith  two  elegant  steel  plates,  and  bound  in  a  durable  and 
handsome  style,    rrice  $1.50. 

Rev.  Dr.  Payson's  Complete  Works. — Memoir,  Select 

Thoughts,  and  Sermons  of  the  late  Rev.  Edward  Payson,  D.  D.  Com- 
piled by  Rev.  Asa  Cummings.  Three  volumes,  octavo,  with  a  Por- 
trait of  Dr.  Payson.    Cloth,  $5.00.    Sheep,  $6.00. 

4t^  An  edition  of  this  really  valuable  and  useful  work  is  also  pub- 
lished complete  in  one  extra  large  octavo  volume,  of  over  1800  pages. 
$3.50. 

Payson's    Sermons.— Two  volumes  octavo,  cloth,   §3.50. 

Sheep,  $4.00. 

Life  of  Payson.— Memoirs  and  Select  Thoughts  of  Rev; 
Edward  Payson,  D.  D.  One  volume  octavo,  with  a  Portrait.  Cloth, 
$1.50.    Sheep,  $1.75. 

4®^  "  The  fervent  piety,  the  eminent  talents,  the  unexceptionable 
character  of  the  Subject  of  these  Memoirs,  endear  him  to  the  heart  of 
the  Christian." — Christian  Observer. 

Sturm's  Reflections.— Reflections  on  the  "Works  of  God, 
and  His  Providence  throughout  all  Nature.  One  volume  octavo. 
Sheep,  $1.50. 

St.  Pierre's  Studies  of  Nature.- Translated  by  Henry 
Hunter,  D.  D.    One  volume  octavo.    Sheep,  $1.50. 

Baxter's  Saints'  Rest.— The  Saints'  Everlasting  Rest; 
or,  a  Treatise  of  the  Blessed  State  of  the  Saints,  in  their  Enjoyment 
of  God  in  Heaven.  By  Richard  Baxter.  ISmo.  cloth  gilt,  with  a  Pop- 
trait  of  the  Author. — 50  cents. 

Bnnyan's  Minor  Works.— Containing  Grace  Abounding 
to  the  Chief  of  Sinners.  Also,  Heart's  Ease  in  Heart  Trouble. — The 
AVorld  to  Come :  or,  Tisious  of  Heaven  and  Hell — and  the  Barren  Fig- 
Tree ;  or,  The  Doom  and  Downfall  of  the  Faithless  Professor.  Com- 
plete in  one  beautiful  32mo.  volume,  cloth  gilt,  with  a  handsome  Por- 
trait of  the  Author. — 50  cents. 

Doddridg-e's  Rise  and  Progress. — The  Rise  and  Pro- 
gress of  Religion  in  the  Soul ;  illustrated  in  a  Course  of  Serious  and 
Practical  Addresses,  with  a  Sermon  on  the  Care  of  the  Soul.  By  P. 
Doddridge,  D.  D.  One  neat  18mo.  volume,  with  a  Portrait  of  the  Au- 
thor.   Cloth  gUt.— 50  cents. 

WiUison's  Afflicted  Blanks  Companion.— The  Afflicted 

Man's  Companion ;  or,  a  Directory  for  Persons  and  Families  Afllicted 
with  Sickness,  or  any  other  Distress.  By  the  Rev.  John  WUlison.— 
One  volume  18mo.  cloth  gilt,  and  a  handsome  Portrait  of  the  AuthoB. 
60  cents. 

X>r.  Dodd's  Discourses  to  Young-  Men.— Discourses  tfc 

Young  Men,  illustrated  by  numerous  highly  interesting  Anecdotes. 
By  William  Dodd,  L.L.  D.,  Chaplain  in  Ordinary  to  his  Majesty 
George  III,  A  neat  2-tmo.  volume,  with  two  steel  Plates,  clotli  gilt— 
623-^  cents. 

Zimmerman  on  Solitude.— With  a  Life  of  the  Auikw. 

18mo.  cloth  gilt,  with  a  Portrait  of  Zimmerman. — 50  cents. 
i^*  This  is  a  neat  edition  of  this  deservedly  popular  book. 


Dr.  Bachan's  Family  Physician.— Domestic  Medicine ; 

or  a  Treatise  on  the  Prevention  and  Cure  of  Diseases,  tj  Regimen  and 
Simple  Medicines.  With  the  latest  Corrections  and  Improvementa, 
and  full  Directions  in  r«^ard  to  Air,  Exercise,  Bathing,  Clothing  .Sleep, 
Diet,  Ac,  and  the  general  management  of  the  Diseases  of  Women  and 
Children.  To  which  is  annexed  a  Complete  Family  Dispensatory,  for 
the  use  of  Private  Practitioners.  By  William  Buchan,  M.  D.  With 
considerable  Additions  and  Corrections,  by  an  American  Physician, 
One  handsome  large  octavo  volume,  strongly  bound,  and  illustrated 
with  a  fine  Portrait  of  Dr.  Buchan.    Prico  $2.50. 

Cobbett's  Sermons. — Thirteen  Sermons  on  Hypocrisy  and 
Cruelty,  Drunkenness,  Bribery,  the  Rights  of  the  Poor,  Unjust  Judges, 
the  Sluggard,  Murder,  Gaming,  Public  Robbery,  the  Unnatural  Mo- 
ther, Forbidding  Marriage,  Parsons  and  Tithes,  Good  Friday.  To 
vrhich  is  added,  an  Address  to  the  Working  People.  By  Wm.  Cobb^L 
One  volume  18mo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

Cobbott's  Advice  to  Young*  Men. — Advice  to  Young 
Meu  on  the  Duties  of  Life,  in  a  Series  of  Letters  addressed  to  a  Youth, 
a  Bachelor,  a  Lover,  a  Husband,  a  Citizen,  or  a  Subject.  By  William 
Cobbett.    One  volume  18mo.  cleth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

Wilson's  Ligrhts  and  Shado^xrs. — The  Lights  and  Sha- 
dows of  Scottish  Life.  By  Profeswr  Wilson.  One  volume  18mo.  dolh 
gilt. — 50  cents. 

PoUok's  Course  of  Tims. — With  an   enlarged  Index,  a 

Memoir  of  the  Author,  &c.,  ISmo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

Young-'s  Nig-ht  Thoughts. — 18mo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

Banyan's  Pilgrim's  Progress. — AVith  numerous  Expla- 
natory Notes.  One  volume  ISmo.  handsomely  illustrated  with  eight 
elegant  Engravings.    Cloth  gilt. — 50. 

Burkitt's  Notes  on  the  New  Testament.— Exposi- 
tory Notes,  with  Practical  Observations  on  the  New  Testament.  Two 
vols.  8vo.  sheep — $5.00. 

Sonth's  Sermons. — Sermons  preached  upon  several  occa- 
sions.   By  Robert  South,  D.  D.    Four  vols,  bound  in  two,  sheep — $6.00- 

Edmonson's   Short    Sermons,   on    Important    Subjects. 

8vo.  cloth— $2.00. 

Camp-PSeeting  Chorister.— The  Camp-Meeting  Choris- 
ter; or,  a  Collection  of  Hymns  and  Spiritual  Songs,  for  the  Pious  of 
all  Denominations,  to  be  sung  at  Camp-Meetings,  during  Revivals  of 
Religion,  and  other  occasions.    32mo.  sheep. — 25  cents. 

British  Sketches  of  400   Sermons.  —  Four    volumes, 

13mo.  cloth  $4.00. 

Gdldsmith's  Vicar  of  Wakefield.— The  Vicar  of  Wake- 
field, a  Tale.  To  which  is  affixed,  the  Deserted  Village.  By  Oliver 
Goldsmith,  M.  D.  One  volume  18mo.  cloth  gilt,  with  a  Portrait  of  the 
Author. — 50  cents. 

Arthur's  Temperance  Tales. — Temperance  Talcs;  or. 
Six  Nights  with  the  Wa>;hingtnnianfi.  By  T.  S.  Arthur.  Two  volumea 
in  one,  ISmo.  cloth  gilt,  with  Cruikshank's  8  celebrated  plates  of  th« 
Bottle. — 50  ccnta. 

The  Beauties  of  Temperance ; — Or,  the  Principles  and 

Organization  o*'  the  Sons,  Daught<;r8,  Cadrt.s,  and  Juvtiuilc  Sisters  oS 
Temperance — o2mo.  cloth  gilt  edges. — 2d  cents. 


The  Temperance  Guide; — Or  Words   to  the  People. — 

32mo.  cloth,  gilt  edges. — 25  cents. 

Orig'inal  Poems. — Original  Poems,  for  Infant  Minds.  By 
the  Taylor  Family.    One  volume  18mo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

Combe  on  the  Constitution  of  Man. — The  Constitu- 
tion of  Man,  considered  in  relation  to  External  Objects.  Bj 
George  Combe.    One  volume  18mo.  cloth  gilt.    A  new  and  beautiful 

.  edition  of  this  valuable  and  popular  work. — 50  cents. 

Sparry's    Christian    IHIartyrology.  —  The    Illustrated 

Christian  Martyrology ;  an  authentic  Historical  Account  of  the  Prin- 
cipal Persecutions  against  the  Church  of  Christ,  in  different  parts  of 
the  World.  By  Rev.  C.  Sparry.  One  octavo  volume,  in  cloth  gilt,  il- 
lustrated with  numerous  Engravings.    Price,  $1.50. 

Lord  B3n^on's  Works. — The  Complete  Poetical  Works  of 
Lord  Byron,  with  a  Memoir  of  his  Life.  A  new  and  beautiful  edition 
in  one  volume  octavo,  in  variou.s  styles  of  binding,  handsomely  illus- 
trated with  eight  elegant  steel  Engravings. 

SHoorc's  Life  of  Byron. — The  Life  of  Lord  Byron,  with 
his  Letters  and  Journals.  By  Thomas  Moore.  A  new  and  elegant 
edition,  in  one  large  octavo  volume,  of  over  1300  pages,  illustrated 
with  a  Portrait  of  Byron.  An  edition  is  also  published  in  2  volxunea 
octavo. 

The  Book  of  Nursery  Rhymes,  Talcs,  and  Fables. 

8vo,  cloth  gilt,  75  cents;  gilt  edges,  $1.00. 

The  Nurse's  Rhyme  Book- — A  new  collection  of  Xursery 
Rhymes,  Games,  Stories  and  Jingles.     8vo.  cloth  gilt,  75 ;  gilt  edges,  $i. 

The  Rambles  of  a  Butterfly.— By  Mary  Belson.  With  an 
Introduction.    By  Mrs.  Bache.    With  illustrations,  18mo.,  cloth,  gilt. 

Childe  Harold's  Pilg-rimag-e. — By  Lord  Byron.  Complete 
in  one  large  12mo.  volume,  cloth,  gilt,  $1.00 — cloth,  gilt  edges,  $1.50. 

Don  Juan. — By  Lord  Byron.  Complete  in  one  large  12mo. 
volume,  cloth,  gilt,  $1.00 — cloth,  gilt  edges,  $1.50. 

The  Dialogrues  of  Devils — On  the    many  vices  which 

abound  in  the  civil  and  religious  world,  by  Rev.  John  Macgowan, 
V  D  M.     ISmo.     Clotl— 50  cents. 

Stories  for  Little  Clara.— By  Mrs  Anna  Bache.  With  Il- 
lustrations.   Square  16mo.    Cloth,  gilt,  50  cts. 

Harriet  Butler;  or.  Where  there  is  a  Will  there  is  a  Way, 
and  other  Tales.  By  Mrs.  Anna  Bache.  With  plates,  square  16mo. 
Cloth,  gilt,  40  cts. 

Rargrarita,  the  Martyr  of  Antioch,  and  other  Tale?. 

By  Mrs.  Anna  Bache.  With  illustrations.  Square  16mo.  Cloth, 
gilt,  40  cts. 

Ellen  Wray;  and  other  Stories.  A  beautiful  Jurenilo. 
With  8  illustrations.    Square  16mo.    Cloth,  gilt,  50  cts. 

Scott's  Life  of  Napoleon The  Life  of  Napoleon  Bona- 
parte, Em  peror  of  the  French.  By  Sir  Walter  Scott.  One  large  octavo 
Tolume,  elegantly  Illustrated.    Cloth  gilt — $2.50. 
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Cook  and  Confectioner. — The  Complete  Cook.    Plain  and 

Practical  Directions  for  Cooking  and  Housekeeping,  with  upward* 
of  700  Receipts,  consisting  of  Directions  for  the  choice  of  Meat  and 
Poultry,  preparations  for  Cooking,  making  of  Broths  and  Soups, 
Boiling,  Roasting,  Baking,  and  Frying  of  Meats,  Fish,  Ac. ;  Seasoning, 
Colorings,  Cooking  Vegetables;  Preparing  Salads,  Clarifying;  Making 
of  Pastry,  Puddings,  Gruels,  Gravies,  &c.,  and  -with  General  Direc- 
tions for  Making  Winas.  "With  Additions  and  Alterations,  by  J.  M. 
Sanderson.  Also,  the  Complete  Confectioner,  Pastry  Cook  and  Baker. 
Plain  and  Practical  Directions  for  making  Confectionary  and  Pastry, 
and  for  Baking,  with  600  Receipts ;  consisting  of  Directions  for  Making 
all  sorts  of  Preseryes,  Sugar-boiling,  Comfits,  Lozenges,  ornamental 
Cakes,  Ices,  Liquors,  Gum  Paste  Ornaments,  Syrups,  Jellies,  Marma- 
lades, Comfits,  Bread- baking.  Artificial  Yeasts,  Fancy  Biscuits,  Cakes, 
Rolls,  Muflans,  Tarts,  Pies,  &c.,  with  Additions  and  Alterations.  By 
Parkinson,  Practical  Confectioner.  In  one  handsome  12mo.  volume, 
beautifully  and  strongly  bound.    Price  only  $1.00. 

Dick's  Philosophy  of  a  Future  State.— ISmo.,  cloth, 

gilt. — 50  cents. 

Mrs.  BarwcU's  Advice  to  l\!lcthers.— Advice  to  Mo- 
thers on  the  Treatment  of  Infants,  with  directions  for  Self-man- 
agement before,  during,  and  after  Pregnancy.  Addressed  to  Mo- 
thers and  Nurses.  By  Mrs.  Barwell.  Revised,  enlarged,  and  adapted 
to  the  habits  and  Climate  in  the  Uuited  States.  By  a  Physician  of 
New  York,  under  the  approval  and  recommendation  of  Dr.  Valentine 
Mott.    One  volume  12mo.  cloth. — 50  cents. 

The  Ladies'  Guide  in  Nccdletvork. — A  Guide  for  the 

Industrious.  Containing  Instructions  in  Canvas  Work.  Knitting,  Net- 
ting, and  Crotchet  Work,  Millinery,  and   Mantua  Making,  Embroi- 
dery, and  Applique.    Illustrated  with  numerous  Engravings.     Thi3 
is  a  handsome  18mo.  volume,  cloth  gilt,  50  cents — gilt  edges,  75  cents. 

FoK's  Book  of  IVIart3n£'S. — The  Acts  and  Monuments  of  the 
Christian  Church ;  a  complete  History  of  the  Lives,  Sufferings,  and 
Death  of  the  Christian  Martyrs,  from  the  commencement  of  ChristJ- 
ajiity.  By  .lohn  Fox.  To  which  is  added,  an  account  of  the  Inquisi- 
tion, the  Uartholomew  ]SIassacre  in  France,  the  General  Persecution 
under  Louis  XIV.,  the  Mivssacre  in  the  Irish  Rebellion,  in  the  Years 
ItUl  and  1796.  the  Rise,  Progress,  and  Persecutions  of  Quakers,  with 
nn  account  of  the  Western  Martyro!ogy,  and  the  Lives  of  some  of  the 
early  Emincut  Reformers.  Revised  by  Rev.  .lohn  Malham  and  Rev. 
T.  Pratt,  D.  D.  One  large  quarto  volume,  illustrated  with  fifty-five 
Engravings.    Price.  $-5. 

Scenes  at  Home ;  or,  the  Adventures  of  a  Fire-Screen,  by 
Mrs.  Anna  Bache.    12mo.,  with  plates.    Cloth,  gilt,  $1.00. 

Etiquette  Letter  Writer. — Being  the  Complete  Art  of 
Fashionable  Correspondence.  Composed  in  a  plain  and  elegant  style ; 
containing  Business  Ixitters,  Juvenile  and  Parental  letters.  Youth 
to  Maturity,  Love,  Courtijhip,  and  Blarriagc,  Friendship  and  Con.sola- 
tion,  Relationship,  &c.,  &c.,  with  all  other  matter  befitting  such  a 
useful  work.    18mo.,  boards.    Price  only  12  3^  cts. 

Tragedy  of  the   Seas ; — Or,  the  Sorrows  of  the  Ocnan. 
12aio.  cloth,  gilt. — 75  cents. 
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ELEGANT    COLORED 

JUVENILE    PJJJLICATIONS. 

Grandfather  Lovechild's  Nursery  Stories. — Embel- 
lished with  elegant  highly  coloi'cd  illustrations,  engraved  on  wood,  in 
the  highest  style  of  art,  from  original  designs  by  Croome  and  Barley. 
The  size  is  cap  quarto  :  done  up  in  packages  of  12  kinds,  with  an  ele- 
gantly engraved  envelope.    Per  dozen,  $1.50.    The  series  embraces 

VALENTINE  AND  ORSON, 9  illustrations.    Price  12>^  cents. 

MOTHER  GOOSE, 9        do.  do.  do. 

HENRY  BROWN, 9        do.  do.  do. 

BEAUTY  AND  THE  BEAST, 9        do.  do.  do. 

FRED  FEARNOUGHT, 9        do.  do.  do 

TOM  THUMB, 9        do,  do.  do. 

GUY  OF  WARWICK, 9        do.  do.  do. 

BLUEBEARD, 9        do.  do.  do. 

CHILDREN  IN  THE  WOOD, 9        do.  do.  do. 

CINDERELLA, 9        do.  do.  do. 

ROBIN  HOOD, 9        do,  do.  do. 

ALADDIN, 9        do.  do,  do. 

Grandfather  Leary's  Premium  Toy  Books.— This  ele- 
gant series  of  Juvenile  Books  is  got  out  in  the  same  beautiful  style  as 
"  Grandfather  Lovechild's  Nursery  Stories ;"  each  being  embellished 
with  nine  highly  colored  Engravings,  executed  in  the  best  style,  from 
original  drawings  bv  Croome  and  Darley.    The  series  embraces 

NATURAL  HISTORY  OF  ANIMALS,  9  illustrations.    Price  12>^  cents. 

ROBINSON  CRUSOE,  9  illustrations.    Price  12)4  cents. 

LITTLE  RED  RIDING  HOOD,  9  illustrations.    Price  12}^  cents, 

PUSS  IN  BOOTS,  9  illmstrationa.    Price  12J^  cents. 

JACK  THE  GIANT  KILLER,  9  illustrations.    Price  123.^  cents. 

ALADDIN,  OR  THR  WONDERFUL  LAMP,  9  illustrations.— 12>^  cents. 

ROBIN  HOOD,  9  illustrations.    Price  12}^  cents. 

WILLIAM  TELL,  9  illustrations.    Price  12i^  cents. 

STORIES  FOR  LITTLE  BOYS,  9  illustrations.    Price  1214  cents. 

STORIES  FOR  LITTLE  GIRLS,  9  illustrations.    Price  12i;<  cents. 

SANDFORD  AND  MERTON,  9  illustrations.    Price  12i^  cents,  &c.,  See. 

XHE  PICTORIAL  PRIMER,  with  28  colored  illustrations. 

OPIinOXS  OF  THE  PRESS. 

**  The  best  publications  of  the  kind  now  out." — Pa.  Inq. 

"  Told  in  so  simple,  earnest,  and  graphic  a  manner,  that  they  cannot 
fell  to  make  a  permanent  impression.  At  the  very  head  of  toy  pub- 
lications."— Saturday  Courier. 

"  The  prettiest  and  cheapest  works  ever  published,  even  in  these  days 
of  cheap  publications." — Pinnsj/lvanian. 

"Will  effect  much  in  the  cause  of  education." — TT.  S.  Gaz. 

"  The  best  books  for  children  we  ever  saw,  of  their  kind." — Ladies^  Nor 
tional  Magazim. 

"  The  best  series  of  toy-books  ever  published  in  this  country  or  Eu- 
Tope." — Boston  Daily  Post. 

"  They  afford  instruction  where  it  was  never  yet  afforded." — Boston 
Daily  Mail. 

"  Interspersed  with  such  sound  morality,  that  they  maybe  read  with- 
out danger  to  the  tenderest  mind." — Bos.  Adv. 

"  They  leave  but  little  room  for  improvement." — Richmond  Standard. 

"  We  have  never  seen  any  thing  of  the  kind  better  adapted  to  capti- 
Tate  young  children.  The  best  juvenile  publication  out." — New  York 
Commercial  Advtrtiser. 


ELtGANT  JUVENILE  BOOKS. 

Scenes  in  Foreign  Lands;— Or,  a  view  of  some  of  the 

most  remarkable  Wouders  of  Travel.  An  interesting  and  instructiT6 
took.     Numerous  Engravings.    ICmo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

A  Peep  at  the  Museum  : — Wherein  are  exhibited  Curiosi- 
ties from  tlie  Earth,  the  Sea,  and  the  Air.  Numerous  beautiful 
Engravings.    IGmo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

The  World  and  its  Wonders ; — Or,  a  Peep  into  the  Works 
of  Nature  and  Art.    Numerous  Engravings.    IGmo. — 50  cents. 

Glimpses  of  the  Wonderful: — A  Series  of  Instructive 
Sketches  for  the  Young.    Numerous  Engravings.    ICmo. — 50  cents. 

Stories  for  my  Young-  Friends. — By  T.  S.  Arthur,  with 

eight  beautiful  Engravings.    IGmo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 
Tom  Thumb.— The  Life  and  Adventures  of  Tom  Thumb, 

with  16  fine  Engravings.    16mo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents, 
W.y  Cousins  in  Maine. — A  Story  for  Young  People.    By 

W.  Y.  Moore.    Numerous  Engravings.    16mo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 
Pippie's  Warning- ; — Or,  Mind  your  Temper.    By  Catharine 

Crome.    Handsomely  illustrated.    IGmo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 
Cecil  and  his  Dog- ; — Or,  The  Little  Robinson  of  Paris.  A ' 

Tala  for  Youth.    Eight  Engravings.    IGmo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

Loving-    Ballad  of  Lord   Bateman. — With   humorous 

colored  Plates  by  Cruikshank.    IGmo.  half  morccco. — 50  cent^. 

Stories  of  the  American  Revolution. — And  Sketches  of 

the  Great  Brave.  Just  published.  An  elegant  book  for  Youth,  beau- 
tifully illustrated.    IGmo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

Stories  of  the  Wars  of  1812  and  with  IVIexico.— 

To  match  the  above.    Just  published.    ICmo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

Hobinsou  Crusoe. — The  Life  and  Adventures  of  Bobinson 
Crusoe,  who  lived  28  j'Cars  on  an  uninhabited  Island,  with  an  Account 
of  his  Deliverance.    With  S  plates.  18mo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

Fanny  Dale. — Or,  a  Year  after  Marriage.  By  T.  S.  Arthur. 
ISmo.  cloth  giit. — 50  cents. 

The  Lady  at  Home ; — Or,  Leaves  from  the  Every  Dny 
Book  of  American  "Women.    By  T.  S.  Arthur.    ISmo.  cloth. — 50  cents. 

The  Young-  Music  Teacher,— And  other  Tales.  By  T.  S. 
Arthur.     IGmo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

Slizabcth ; — Or,  the  Exiles  of  Siberia.  A  Tale,  founded  on 
Facts.    By  Madam  Cottin.    ISmo.  cloth  gilt. — 50. 

Paul  and  Virginia. — From  the  French  of  Bernardine  do 
St.  Pierre.     Illustrated  with  10  Engravings.     ISmo.  cloth. — 50  cents. 

Talcs  of  Humor ; — A  Scrap  Book  of  Stories  of  Wit,  inter- 
esting Tables,  and  Authentic  Anecdotes.  ISmo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 

Tales  for  Winter  Nig-hts; — A  Choice  Collection  of  Ad- 
ventures. Alarvellous  Stones,  <tc.,  Ac.  ISmo.  cloth. — 50  cents. 

Every  Bodys'  Book; — Or,  the  Marvellous  Repository.  Coa- 
taininir  Biography,  Talcs,  Essays,  <tc.,  &c.    ISmo.  cloth. — 50  cents. 

The  Fireside  Book; — A  Series  of  Entertaining  Tales  of 
Manners,  Customs,  the  Marvellous,  &c.    ISmo.  cloth. — 50  cents. 

Cottage  Tales; — Or,  the  Entertaining  Repository  of  Ma- 
gic, Witchcraft,  Tales  of  Terror,  Marvellous  Adventures,  Ac,  &c.  One 
large  18mo.  volume  of  nearly  900  pages,  roan  binding. — $1.00. 

The  American  Joe  Miller ;—  Or,  the  Jesters'  Own  Book. 
18mo.  cloth  gilt. — 50  cents. 
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The  Children  of  the  Abbey. — A  Tale.  By  Regnia  Ma> 
ria  Koche.  Three  volumes  in  one,  32mo.  roan  binding,  with  Platcii.— 
75  cents. 

The  Scottish  Chiefs. — By  Miss  Jane  Porter,  Author  of 
Thaddeus  of  Warsa-w,  &c.  Three  volumes  in  one,  32mo,  roan  bind- 
ing, to  match  "  Children  of  the  Abbey."    With  Plates. — 75  cents. 

The  Romance  of  the  Forest.— By  Mrs.  Radcliffe.  Two 
vols,  in  one,  32mo.  roan  binding,  to  match  "  Children  of  the  Abbey." 
50  cents.. 

Rinaido  Rinaldini. — Captain  of  Banditti.  Three  volumes 
in  one,  32mo.  roan  binding,  to  match  "  Children  of  the  Abbey."  75cts. 

Robinson  Crusoe. — Two  volumes  in  one.  32mo.  with  plates, 
roan  binding,  to  match  "  Children  of  the  Abbey." — 75  cents. 

Oil  Bias. — The  Adventures  of  Gil  Bias,  of  Santillane.  Trans- 
lated from  the  French  of  Monsieur  Le  Sage.  By  Tobias  Smollet,  M.  D. 
To  which  is  prefixed,  a  Life  of  the  Author.  Four  volumes  in  one, 
S2mo.plates,  binding  to  match  "Children  of  the  Abbey."  75  cents. 

Don  Quizotte. — The  Life  and  Exploits  of  Don  Quixotte  de 
la  Mancha.  Translated  from  the  Spanish  of  Cervantes.  By  Charles 
Jarves.  Four  volumes  in  one,  32mo.  with  plates,  roan  binding,  to 
match  "Children  of  the  Abbey." — 75  cents. 

The  Mysteries  of  Udolpho. — A  Romance.  By  Mrs.  Rad- 
cliffe.  Three  volumes  in  one,  32mo.  roan  binding,  to  match  "  Chil- 
dren of  the  Abbey." — 75  cents. 

The  Arabian  Nights. — Consisting  of  One  Thousand  and  One 
Stories  told  by  the  Sultaness  of  the  Indies,  to  divert  the  Sultan  from 
the  execution  of  a  bloody  vow  he  had  made,  to  marry  a  Lady  every 
day,  and  have  her  put  to  death  next  morning,  to  avenge  himself  for 
the  disloyalty  of  his  first  Sultaness.  Embellished  with  70  engravings. 
Two  volumes  in  one,  32mo.  roan  binding,  to  match  "  Children  of  the 
Abbey." — 75  cents. 

Peter  Wilkins. — The  Life  and  Adventures  of  Peter  Wil- 
kins,  containing  an  Account  of  his  Visit  to  the  Flying  Islanders.  32mo. 
roan  gilt. — 25  cents. 

Thinks-I-to-rVIyself.  —  A  Serio-Ludicro,  Tragico-Comico 
Tale.    Two  volumes  in  one,  32mo.  roan  gilt. — 25  cents. 

The  Cottage  on  the  Clifif. — A  Sea-side  Story.  By  Ca- 
tharine G.  Ward,  authoress  of  "  The  Eose  of  Claremont,"  "  The 
Mysterious  Marriage,"  &c.  &c.  One  thick  32mo.  voliune,  arabesque 
gilt — 75  cents. 

The  liife  and  Adventures  of  Joseph  Andrews.— By 

Fielding.    A  new  edition,  ISmo.,  cloth  gilt — 50  cents. 
Charlotte   Temple. — By   Llrs.   Rowson.    18mo.    boards. — 

1234  cents. 
Lucy  Temple. — A  Sequel  to  "  Charlotte  Temple."    By  Mrs. 

Kowson.    ISmo.  boards. — 123^  cents. 
Pamela ; — Or,  Virtue  Rewarded.     By  S.  Richardson.   ISmo. 

boards. — 123^  cents. 

The  Sailor  Boy,  and  other  Tales. — A  beautiful  little 

story  book.     Square  ICmo.    With  illustrations.    Cloth,  gilt,  40  cts. 
Jack  Lawrence ; — Or,  the  Adventures  of  a  Cabin  Boy.  ISmo. 

boards. — 123^  cents. 
The  Laug-hing-  Philosopher; — Or,  Fun,  ITumor,  and  "Witi 

ISmo.  boards. — 123-<  ccnt^. 
Hocus   Pocus  ;— Or,  the  Whole  Art  of  Legerdemain;   or. 

Slight  of  Hand  Explained.    ISmo.  boards.— 1234  cents. 
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MARRYATT'S    NOVELS, 

_ A«  most  readable  edition  published ;  each  work  being  complete  in  on* 
handsome  24mo.  Tolumc,  bound  in  neat  embossad  morocco,  gilt.  Th« 
series  comprises 

Frank  Mildmay ; — Or,  the  Naval  OflScer,  50  centa/ 

The  Pacha  of  Many  Tales. — 50  cents. 

Snarly OW; — Or,  the  Dog  Fiend,  50  cents. 

The  Eing-'s  Own.— 50  cents. 

Japhet  in  Search  of  a  Father. — 50  cents. 

Jacob  Faithful; — Or,  the  Adventures  of  a  Waterman,  50  eta. 

Ratlin  the  Reefer. — 50  ceots. 

Peter  Simple  ; — Or,  the  Adventures  of  a  Midshipman,  50  cis. 

Midshipman  Easy, — 50  cents. 

Newton    Forster ; — Or,  the  Merchant  Service,  50  centa, 

BULWER'S  NOVELS. 

The  best  edition  published ;  each  work  being  complete  in  one  handsome 
24mo.  volume,  bound  in  neat  embossed  morocco,  gilt,  to  match  "  Mm^ 
ryatt's  Novels."    The  series  comprises 

The  Disowned. — 50  cents. 

The  Last  Days  of  Pompeii.— 50  cents. 

Sngrene  Aram. — 50  cents. 

Deverenz. — 50  cents. 

The  Student  and  Falkland.— 50  cent«. 

Pelham. — 50  cents. 

Rienzi — 50  cents. 

Fanl  Clifford.— 50  cents. 

VALUABLE  SCHOOL   BOOKS. 

White's  Elements  of  Universal  History : — With  Addi- 
tions and  Questions.    By  John  S.  Hart    12mo.  Arabesque  backs. 

Pablic  School  Singing*  Book.— By  A.  E.  Cox,  32mo. 
boards. 

Colbum's  Introduction  to  Algebra — 12mo.  sheep.  Much 

improved  edition. 
Murray's  English  Reader. — 12mo.  sheep. 
Murray's  Introduction. — 12mo.  boards. 
Pelton's  Key  to  the  Outline  Maps. 
Naylor's  Mnemonics ; — Or,  the  New  System  of  Teaching 

Geography,  by  the  use  of  Pelton's  Outline  Maps. 

The  History  of  Ancient  and  Modem  Greece. — Edited 

by  John  Frost,  L.L.  D.     Sheep. 
Pollock's  Course  of  Time. — 24mo.  half  hound. 
Young-'s  Night  Thoughts. — 'J4mo.  half  hound. 
Kellcy's  New  JuvenUc  Primer. 
Testament. — 18mo.  sheep.    A  good  School  edition. 
Cobbctts  French  Grammar. — ISmo.  cloth. 
Cobbctt's  English  Grammar. — ISmo.  cloth. 

>e^  Kooksellers,  Country  Merchants,  and  Teachers,  vrlll  be  fUmiihe^ 
ii  very  low  pric«s. 
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